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In the gay morn of life, when all around 
Seems, to the youthful eye, enchanted ground} 
When tempting novelty its witchery spreads. 

And Fancy ploys the devil with our heads; 

Then is the ardent hour of bold emprise, 

Ere frigid caution makes us coldly wise,’* 
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THE hermits tale. 

The ancient and famous city of Pampeluna, 
the capital of Navarre^ is the place where I 
was born; and I am descended from the 
House of Peralte, with which some of our 
kings have not disdained to form alliances. 
Don Francisco de Peralte, my father, as 
soon as I was old enough to enter the army, 
sent me to Italy, where I m..de my first 
entrance into life. I afterwards went into 
Flanders; whence peace, after some years of 
War, brtHight me back again into my native 
countiy. 1 led an idle life amongst other 
eavaliers of my age: hunting, gaming, tiit- 
ioigt and gaUanlary, formed aU our amuse- 
meuta. However,' thou|^ I saw many 
handsome women, I formed no partkmkr 

VOL. 11 . B 



2 JiSt-riKSbtfi i^mAtrsz. 

I plaj^ed with the torch of 
Lwe "burning my fingers j bht at 

fabt, the Uftle god was amply revenged, 
^tr’ine. 


At Pampelutia great preparations were 
made to celebrate, with much magnificence, 
the birth of an heir to a noble family. 
Games of various sorts, and tournaments, 
fere prepared; and all the young men/erf 
jonsequence were to contend for the prizes. 
ZIuriosity to see this spectacle attracted a 
rast crowd to the city, not merely from 
.Navarre, but Castile, Biscay, and Arragon. 
^ong others, there came from Burgos 
In old cavalier, named Don Gaspard de 
Honis; and with him, his daughter Donna 
Inez, who went to lodge at the house.of 
their relation, Donna Juanna Ximenes, a 
Hiilv widow, residing at Pampeluna. I had 
named Leonora, who was vary ki- 
widi Donna Juanna; and as these 
ladies saw ^ch other every day, Leo- 
imra beemie s^^quidnted mtk Donna Inez, 
iihd thej^soini^cottcdived a great fri^rukhip 
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My isister, dellgHed .with her i^ew frien4* 
talked inc^santly of the beautiful Castilian^ 
^ ahe called her. “ My dear hrother,” she 
would often say, “ Inez is very anuable, 
and her mind is equal to her person: she is 
also highly accomplish®!, and of a heavenly 
temper. Happy the cavalier who is to be^ 
come her husband!” These words, which 
Leonora repeated incessantly, with enthi^ 
skstic rapture, made no impression upon me- 
JFar from feelipg any wish to see a woman 
so, highly praised by another, I lauglued at 
her eulogiuin ; and told my sister, that thip 
girl, whom she boasted so much about, had 
probably more bad qualities tkin good ones. 
In a word, the more she praised this beattr 
tiful Castilian to me, the less wish had 1 
see heiv 

Such was my indifference to women, aif 
though I had seen many very charming, my 
heart remained callous to love. But the day 
of the tournament arrived, the most jivdor- 
UwEte,onejcrf myjlife.} and which I can nev#f 
recall the repqi^mbraoce of, widiout fee^l^ 
my w'ounds bleeding afresh, andidl thepo;^ 



4 ESTfeVA^HiLE GONZALEZ. 

I have suflfered still torturing my mind. I was 
at the entrance of the course, with my knee 
couched, waiting the moment of the oi^; 
■when, casting my . eyes on the kdeony 
where my sister was, I perceived a young 
lady talldng wiA her, with whom I felt 
quitekscinated. “ ’Tis Donna Inez,” I im¬ 
mediately said to myself. I well remember 
the sensations I then felt: I found Love 
■was revenging himself for the little attention 
i had hitherto paid the fair sex, and the 
mockery I had made of my sister’s praises of 
her fair friend. 

The wish that I had to shine in the eyes 
of this angelic creature, whom I began to 
Sove, animated me to such an excess, that 
I was conqueror of all, but myself. T gained 
the most distinguished honours of the day : 
I retired from the course, conqueror of 
my compeers, envied by them, admired by 
the softer sex; but, alas! I felt my 0^ 
weakness, and found 1 was a vanquished 
captive. My sister, who was delif^d With 
the applauses Lreedved Irdm all «tm>nd, 
todcipains to point me out to her ^nd, 
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antHet her’kDOvv who I was.- 'Hie beautiW 
Castilian, out of politeness, partook of her 
pleasure, and congratulated her oh hRviiig 
me for a brother. After the,* tournament, 
I asked my sister, Leonora, with eagerness, 
who the lady was I saw- with her in the bal¬ 
cony ? “ It-was Donna Inez,” n^y sister said. 

Well, Don Felix, what do you say to her ? 
You have seen little of her, or you would 
be enamoured.” “ I have seen but too 
niuch of her,” I said; “ her beauty has 
dazzled me J or rather, I have felt, all its 
power. Whilst you looked on me, in the 
course, as a conqueror, I own myself eon- 
quered hy the daughter of Don Gaspard.” 
“ Mv brother,” said Leonora, “ I am not 
at aU snrpris^d that Donna Inez has inspired 
yon iwth love; and I am happy it is in my 
power to serve -you: the great friendsliip 
t^ere is between us, makes me rely much 
on my influence witff her.” 


I took advantage of the fevourable dispo¬ 
sition - which I found ray sister evinced 
towards me; and I got her to carry a letter 
for'aie, in which I declared my sentiments 
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f'd the beautiful Castilian in the most im- 
passioned terms. I trusted so much to 
Ihe influence of my sister, and the good 
iiipinion younjg men naturally hav^e of their 
dwn merit, that I did not entertain a doubt 
l5ut my letter would be well received: 
and, truly, the success I met with did not 
disappoint my expectation. “ My brother, 
Ceonora said to me, a few days after, 
^ i have good news to tell you. I had, at 
fiHt, some difficulty to get Inez to receive 
your letter; but at last, after much persua- 
smn, she yielded. Donna Inez esteema 
you; and consents that you shall demand 
her in marriage of her father. When he 
teturilis. from Biscay, where he is going 
on "business, which will detain him two or 
thtee months. In the mean time, she is 
tivining to.receive your attentions, provided 
ft be in secret: her reputation obliges her 
th 'this discretion, during the absence of 
Don Gaspard. She forbids you to sing 
verses under her window, or to serenade 
her nflth music: she interdicts aU noisy 
^llantiy. iThis is requiring great forbear- 
hutfe for a Spanish lover; but she alfows 
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you to write to her, and even to hope to he 
hondured with an answer.” 

. Leonora could well judge of the stren§^ 
of my passion, by the violence of tihfe 
transports of joy I threw myself into, .aa 
she proceeded in her communication; and 
I do not know, such was her great affeeriail 
for me, if she did not feel as much pkaswe 
as she occasioned me. Thr interveptioi^ 
of a sister, who had my interest so mucbM 
heart, was a great help to me, * I enjoyed 
with the beautiful Castilian, during 
months, not only intercourse with lettm, but 
even some nocturnal meetings, at a grated 
window, which looked into a narrow lane, at 
the back of her aunt’s house. Hitherto^ 
every thing prospered to my heart’s content} 
every thing was favourable for me. 
though Love was strewing my path ndth 
flowers, jealous Fortune was preparing to 
make me miserable. 

Don Gaspard returned from Bisc^, md 
resolved to return to Burgos, with, 
daughter. I felt all the uneasiness that a 
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lijver must feel, dreading to be sepai'ated 
from the object of her affections ; and In62 
appeared to participate in my feelings. By 
good forttinfe for me, Donna Ju9nna,‘«4io 
loved her niece, would not consent sh'6 Should 
be'taken from her; and so strongly pressed 
her to stay, that Don Gaspard, not daring 
t© fflsplease a rich sister, to whom hii 
cldfdren were to be heirs, had the c?OTft*-‘ 
pbfisance to leave her. I was hardly eased 
of the fear of losing Inez, when another 
cause of uneasiness arose. One day that 
Leonora, and many other ladies, were at 
the house of Donna Juanna, there came » 
courier into the room where the company 
were assembled: he ^ve a letter to the 
beautiful Castilian, who retired into the 
alcove, and opened the packed While 
she was reading, my sister, wIkT watched 
her, observed she seemed much pleased, 
and read through the letter with great 
satisfaction: moreover, Leonora observed- 
that Inez, after reading the letter, called- 
a servant, and whispered something in 
her ear; to which the Abigail replied, 'in 
a tone loud enough to be heard, she 
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willed advise her to follow her incUna'j 
tion.' 


When my sister repeated these words, 
and the remarks she had made, 
comments were not very satisfactory ty 
me. We supposed that I had a rival, 
who was not unhippy: all our coi^ec.^ 
tures led to that point; and the only 
thing we wanted to discover was, to find 
out the cavalier who disputed with me 
the daughter of Don Gaspard. To be able 
to ascertain that, we gained, by presents, 
Theodora, the servant of this lady; and we 
questioned lier. She told us her raisti;ess 
vvas beloved by Don Martin de Trevigqo, 
one of the richest gentlemen in Biscay j 
and ri'ey wrote very often to each other. 
“ I promise you,” said the Abigail, “ you 
sh^ see the answer she sends to the last 
letter of your rival; because all her disgatc^ps 
go through my hands: it is I who ^ve |them 
to .tlie courier.” 

1 entreated Theodora to keep her pro¬ 
mise, which she did not ^ to doj 
B 5 
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and behold what Inez wrote to her ^is- 
cayen. 

I am delighted you have, at last, obtained 
this title of Knight of St. James, which you 
have so long and so anxiously desired; and 
which has so long deprived me of the pleasure 
of seeing the only object of my affections. 
Do not doubt the joy I feel, at the hopes of 
so soon again seeing you: but remember, 
I forbid you to come to Pampeluna: 1 have 
my reasons. Go to Burgos, and use all your 
infuence.whh my father to recall me, spite 
(f all the reluctance my aunt has to part with 
me. I must avow to you, lam left here as 
the price of becoming her heiress. Adieu ! 
may I find you as much and as deeply in 
love, as I am tender and faithful." Inez. 

I cannot describe to you what I felt, when 
I had read this letter, and found the terms 
the perfidious Inez was upon with t)on 
Martin. I had need of all my sister’s cool 
judgment, and tender affection, to keep me 
from inatant destruction: but this prudent 
giri so well knew how to allay a troubled 
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«nind, tliat, instead of allowing me to go, in 
height of my fury, and overwhelm the 
coquette with reproaches, she persxiaded me 
to dissemble. She did the same; and tire 
daughter'•of Don Gaspard, imagining we 
were ignorant of what passed, behaved to 
us with the same allurements. Our endea¬ 
vour was, which could best conceal their 
sentiments: I even went so far as to write 
to her in the same empassioned style; and 
she sent me answers more tender than 
ever. 

Whilst we thus lived in this sweet inter¬ 
course of mutual deception, Don Gaspard 
arrived at Pampeluna. He came to take his 
daughter back to Burgos, where Don Mar¬ 
tin was already arrived. But Donna Juartna 
still opposed the [departure of Inez; and, 
for some reasons her brother could tell, she 
would never consent. Don Gaspard, not 
daring to act contrarj' to the dictates of a 
sister, who was a woman capable of reveng¬ 
ing herself by making a will according to 
her caprice, ceased to oppose her. He did 
more: he gave up his house at Burgos, to 
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come and live wdtik her at Pampdlar^ 
Donna Inez would gladly have dispen^d 
with her aunt having so much fmud- 
ship for her; and, not doubting but her 
Biscayner would soon visit her, she foresaw 
some embarrassment in deceiving the two. 
However artful her mind was, she could 
not help feeling uneasiness; and I believe 
her uneasiness would have been much mag¬ 
nified, had she guessed I knew of her 
manoeuvre. 

Don Martin de Trevlgno very soon 
appeared at Painpeluna, in great style. He 
had a smart carriage, and a number of foot¬ 
men in rich liveries, and every thing suitable 
to a cavalier of his rank and fortune. I saw 
him, for the first time, in a church, where 
the daughter of Don QlWpard went to ^ear 
mass. As soon as I saw him, I trembled'with 
rage, I thought he must be the formidable 
rival, of whom Theodora had spoken to me. 
He did hot long leave me in doubt: he 
accosted Donna Inez with the air of a 
favoured lover; and the lady, although she 
saw I observed her, received him ih a man- 
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Ti^r 4o make roe die with jealousy. Instead 
of eonshraining herself to spare me tW 
agenies of witnessing her favours to another^ 
she casts^e kindest glances at him, and 
pierced me to the heart with the marks of 
love she lavished on him. When she went 
out of the church, he accompanied her 
quite to her aunt’s, where he went in wdth 
her like a man who had the consent of Don 
Gaspard; whilst I, full of rage and revenge, 
retired to my home, where I abandoned 
myself to all the cruel torments that can 
agitate a jealous mind. 

However, Donna Inez, it appears, wh^n 
she came to calm reflection, thought I could 
not have remarked with tranquillity the 
gracious reception she gave this Knight of 
St. James; and she took the troulde in the 
evening to yrite to me, to acquaint roe “ that 
the cavalier I had seen in the chinch ought 
not to give me any uneasiness ; that he was 
an intimate friend,of her father, and, as 
sqoh, she could not avoid receivit^ Idm 
with poBteness: but all I saw was qnfy 
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civility, and the duties of good breedlag, hi 
which the heart had no interest; that, in 
the world contained but one object she was 
capable of- loving, and that ha^ mortal 
Was myself.” This impudent attempt at still 
further deceiving me, enraged me so much, 
I determined to revenge myself. I dis¬ 
guised myself on that same night, and lay 
in ambuscade in the environs of the house 
of Donna Juanna, with the intention of 
attacking my rival, if I met with him. I was 
scarcely arrived at the gate, when a little 
page came out, who, approaching, asked me, 
quite in a low voice, if I was the Senor 
Don Martin ? “ Yes, my child,” said I, in 

the same tone : immediately, the page put 
into ray hands a paper, saying to me, that 
Donna Inez, his mistress, begged me to do 
what was mentioned in that letter: I assured 
him I would not foil, and .|^ve him a 
double pistole; with which the blunderer 
went away, quite satisfied that he had 
so well acquitted himself of his com¬ 
mission. I returned directly home, burn¬ 
ing with impatience to know ,what im 
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letter. I opened it and, found th^e 

words. 

“ Yes^^on Martin, I keep to the promise 
I have made you to-day: I shall be to-morrow^ 
at midnight, at the little garden gate." 

These words redoubled my fury; and you 
may well imagine, that, breathing nothing 
but revenge, I passed a dreadful night j that 
Aurora appeared to me slow in rising; and 
the following day rolled along heavily, to my 
troubled mind. What do I say ? My patience 
Was exhausted, when the hour arrived for 
which I waited so anxiously. As soon as it 
was come, I went with all speed to the little 
gate in the garden, and my rival came there 
directly afterwards. He advanced, to enter; 
but approaching him, “ Stop, Don Martin,” 
said I; “ know Don Felix de Peralte; and 
know he came here to interrupt your enjoy¬ 
ment. Tile perfidious daughter of Don 
Gaspard has received me as r lover, in your 
absence T she has Written many letters to 
the, in whlti» she has flighted her ^th to 
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me. To avenge myself of hep 
I am come to deprive her of the te?fdpr 
interview that she promised to have with 
you to-night.” 

The Biscayner was offended with tiusj 
address. Don Felix,” he replied, “ you 
are very audacious, and very unjust at the 
same time, to endeavour to hinder me from 
speaking to a lady I have loved for six years, 
and by whom, I warn you, I am favoured. 
If it be to divei t herself at your expense, that 
she has feigned to be pleased with your 
attention, I disapprove her conduct} a ca^ 
valjer of your birth merits better treatment; 
but you must permit me to doubt that she 
would carry a feigned love so far, as to write 
to you. The cavaliers of Navarre are wdl 
known; these gentlemen boast themselves 
of favours from the ladies whom they have 
irever even seen.” “ That is too muchj 
Don Martin,” I replied: “ since you have 
dared to doubt I have received letters from 
Inez, this injurious doubt slmli be the causo 
of our fighting, ere we part, I^^n, Oat the 
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geiil|emen of Navarre as much deferent 
to trikh, as those of Biscay.” 

In sajii^ these words, 1 put ray band 
upon my sword; and tlie Kraght of St. 
Janies as quickly drew his: wc fought 
funously on both sides; but Don Martin, 
for his misfortune, endeavouring to parry 
with his buckler a blow I gave hita> 
managed so ill, that the sword entered in the 
front of his throat, and he fell dead at my 
feet. I left him extended on the earth ; and 
going into the garden, where I found the 
gate open, I met Donna Inez, who was 
walking with Theodora, waiting for her 
Knight. “Ah, perjured wretch!” smd I, 
going hastily up to her, “ deceitful soUl, 
devoid of feith! ydu shaH deceive me no 
longer: 1 know your perfidy; and I came td 
revcinge myself, by killing my rival. Would 
that you loved him a thousand dnaes ra<Mre 
than you have done, to overwhelm you widt 
the most heart-piercing woe, in leai^ng 
he is no more! Low lies the man of your 
heart, extetfMirifeiess on die mth: behold 
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hi^ much-loved remains! Wretched b^/ihe 
remnant of your days! may your heast for 
ever be incapable of love or consJlation I 
You are now punished for deriving me, 
and I am revenged; and still farther to 
console me for the necessity of flying far 
from my country and my kindred, 1 shall 
be far distant from you. Oh, perjured, 
perfidious wretch! for ever, farewell!” 

After having said these words with all the 
firmness a man was capable of who felt so 
highly enraged, I went out of the garden, 
where I left Inez fliinted away in the arms 
of Theodora. I quickly gained my paternal 
roof; where I was obliged to wake my father, 
to inform him of the mournful accident that 
had happened. He was very much surprised; 
for he was, till that moment, ignorant o£ my 
attachment to the daughter of Don Gas* 
pard ■; and he was muck chagrined, for he 
saw the necessity of my instant flight, through 
fear of falling into the hands of justice. 
Considering the evil was without remedy, 
he gave me a purse full of pisfces of gold^ 
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and\ some precious stories; arid made mri 
set ol^t before sUn-rise, mounted Oh his best 
horse. I traversed Navarre, and could 
not rest ^11 I found myself at Barcelona. 
Immediately on my arrival, I embarked, 
without loss of time, in a Genoese vessel 
returning to Genoa. 

As soon as I found myself in Italy, I became 
tranquil; and being in circumstances to 
travel in - this beautiful country, I deter¬ 
mined to survey it. After seeing what was 
most curious in Genoa, I hired a horse, 
having sold my own before I embarked; 
and going towards Lombardy, arrived at 
Milan, where I remained six months. 
Milan, the ancient capital of Lombardy, is 
the largest city in Italy, except Rome; but 
though it exceeds Naples in size, it does 
not contain above one half the number of 
its inhabitants. The cathednd stands in the 
centre of the city^ and, excepting St. Peter’s 
at Rome, is the most considerable building 
in Italy. It ought by this time to be the 
latest in the worlds if what is n^ted there 
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be true, tii»t it is near four hundred years 
ainee it was begun, and there has l^n a 
considerable number of men daily firtjdoyed 
in completing it ever since; but^e injuries 
which time does to the ancient parts of the 
fabric keep them in constant emplc^ment, 
without the possibility of their work ever 
being completed. No church in Christendom 
is so much loaded, I might say disfigured, 
with ornaments. The number of statues 
within and without is prodigious; they axe 
all of marble, and many of them finely 
carved." The greater part cannot be dis¬ 
tinctly seen from below, and' therefore 
certainly have nothing to do above. Be¬ 
sides those which are of a size and in a 
situation to be distinguished from the street, 
there are great numbers of smaller statyes, 
peeping like fairies, from every cornice, an4 
hid among the grotesque ornanmnts, wlut^ 
are here in Vast profusion. They must 
have cost the artists \vho formed them much 
{abonar; and are atill a scnirce of toil to 
stmagera, who, in compliment tp % pe^sWi 
who liarat^es on the beauty of this diurcb. 
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which he says is the eighth wcmder'of thi 
worl^, are obliged to ascend to the roof, -td 
have a'^earet view of them. 

This vast fabric is not simply encrusted 
(which is notuncommon in Italy), butenthel^ 
bulk of solid white marble,, and supported by 
fifty columns, said to be eighty*four feet 
high: the four pillars under the cupola are 
twenty-eight feet in circumference. The 
finest statue is that of St. Bartholomew. 
He appears flayed, with his skin flung round 
his waist like a sash, in the easiest, most 
d6gag6 manner imaginable. The muscles 
are well expressed; and the figure might, 
with great propriety, be placed in the hall 
of an anatomist; but, exposed as it is to the 
view of people of all professions, and of 
both sexes, it excites more disgust and 
horror than admiration. The inside of the 
choir is ornamented by some highly-esteemed 
sculpture in wood. From the roof hangs a 
case of crystal, Surrounded by rays of gilt 
metal; and indosidg a nail, said to be one 
of t{ibs€ by which'db# Saviour was haildi 
W.tiife erdss. The tr«asu1rybe]ongihg tfd flus 
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church is reckoned the richest in Italy, ex^ 
0«^ that of Loretto: it, is compo^d of 
jewels, relics, and curiosities of y^arious 
kinds : but what is esteemed abpVe ail the 
rest, is a small portion of Aaron’s rod, 
which is here carefully preserved. 

The Ambrosian Library is said to be one 
of the most valuable collection of books^^and 
manuscripts in Europe. It is open a certain 
number of hours every day; and there are 
accoinmodations for those who come to read 
or make extracts. In the museum adjoining 
the library are a considerable number of pic¬ 
tures, and many natural curiosities. Among 
these they shew a human skeleton; this 
does not excite a great deal of attention, till 
you are informed that it consists of the bones 
of a Milanese lady of distinguished beauty, 
who, in her will, ordered that her body should 
be dissected, and the skeleton placed in this 
nmseum, for the contemplation of posterior. 
If this lady only meant to give a proof of 
the transient nature of external charms, and 
that-a beautiftil woman is not more desJirririe 
after death than a homely one, she might 
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have allowed her body to be conagaed to 
dust in the usual way. In spite of alt the 
cosmetizes, and other auxiliaries whirfi 
variety employs to varnish and renovate 
decaying beauty, the world has long bmi 
satisfied that death is not; necessary to des* 
prive the favoured fair of her beauty: the 
hand of Time will do much towards placing 
the homely, and the lovely on a level. Some 
beauty will, in spite of years, however, keep 
its advantages. 

There is no place in Italy, perhaps it may 
be said in Europe, where strangers are 
received in such an easy, hospitable manner, 
as at Milan. In former times, tlie Milanese 
nobility displayed a degree of splendor *md 
magnificence, not only in their entertain¬ 
ments, but in their usual style of living, 
unknown in any other country in Europe. 
At the present day, th^ are under a necessi^ 
of living at less expense; but they stUl 
retain the same obliging and hospUablegpis- 
poatton; The. great theatre having been 
bnantdown, th q| |»re uo di^atic enter¬ 
tainments ; but tlsfe company assemble every 
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Krenm^t ia thw earriagte, on the rampftrts, 
drive about till it is late. In ltal^» the 
baUes have no idea of quitting thrir cjirriagei 
«t,the public walks, and using their kp,.aB 
in Fnmce and England; and, from the 
■number of servants, and the splesndor of 
the equipages, which appear every evening 
at the Corso, on the ramparts, one would 
jnot suspect the extent of depopulation, and 
the diminution of wealth, which, we are 
assured, has taken place within these few 
years throughout the Milanese. Why are 
the inhabitants of the rich plains of Lom¬ 
bardy, where Nature pours fordi her gifts 
in profusion, less opulent than thoie of the 
mountains of Switzerland ? Because free- 
JKJM (whose influence is more benign than 
sunshine and zephy w), which covera the rug¬ 
ged rock with am!, drains the sickly swamp, 
andolQthes^ebrownheathinv«dure; which 
dresses the labourer’s face with smiles, and 
makes hiin behold his iacresuSing family with 
d^ht and exultation; has abandcmed the 
fertile fields of Lombardy, and &bad her 
abode junong raeiiykdns of Switm- 
lamh 
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Wlien I took leavs of my father, we "had 
agree^ that I should write to him from ©Teiy 
ptoce where I made any stay; and I ad¬ 
dressed my letters to'"a monk of Pampeiuna, 
a friend of his, who forwarded them to him. 
In this way we contrived to conveyintelligence 
to each oAer. One letter of my fether’s in¬ 
formed me, that the daughter of Don Gas- 
pard was so much affected with the death of 
Trevigno, that she had retired to a convent. 
At the same time, he informed me of a re¬ 
port, current in Navarre, that the brother 
of Don Martin, determined to revenge the 
death of Trevigno, had set out from Biscay; 
and was seeking me from city to city. 
.\lthoughthis intelligence caused me but little 
uneasiness, I thought it better to be always on 
my guard, to prevent surprise; and I therefore 
changed my name, and let no one know 
wdiat part of Italy I resided in. 

Growing tired, at length, of MMan, I set 
out for parma.*' At the end of the second 
day, 1 a soEd, that might have led to 

ani)m» to fiallow a l^e-path; through which, 
I at last arrived at a place oveigrown with 
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thickets and brush-wood. I now attempted 
to find my way back into the road I ha^ left; 
but this was another act of impendence, 
for, instead of repairing my fault, I got 
entangled in a strait, where night surprised 
me, and I had no alternative but to wait 
patiently the return of day. I accordingly 
dismounted, and, unbridling my horse, 
suffered him to graze at discretion: I then 
threw myself upon the grass, hoping that 
a long sleep would supply the want of 
food. 

I was just beginning to close my eyes, 
when I heard a dismal cry of birds> of ill 
omen, accompanied at intervals by a plain¬ 
tive voice of a person seemingly in distress. 
I arose to discover the cause of these noises; 
and, walking onward, I at length perceived, 
by the feeble light of the moon, overcast vdth 
clouds, an edifice, that had the appearance 
of a chapel in ruins. As I advanced to 
exsunine it more distinctly, I again heard 
the noise that had at first alarms me. 
Sometioies the ruin resounded with the cdeB 
of owls-and daws; and sometimes I {diunly 
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distinguished the moans of a female in 
distress. 

The wish I had to unravel what seemed 
to me an extraordinary occurrence made 
me enter this ruin, not altogether without 
fear; for the most intrepid man in my situ¬ 
ation could not be without it. I proceeded, 
with my drawn sword in my hand, amongst 
the ruined arches of the chapel; and at 
length arrived at a sort of tomb, whence, 
all at once, proceeded these words, accom¬ 
panied with sighs and groans; “ 0 un¬ 
happy woman! why are you doomed to 
suffer such cruel torments?” 

I must confess that these words almost 
overpowered me with dread; my mind felt 
confused; and I imagined that this must be 
a soul in purgatory. Nevertheless, trembling 
ahd agitated as I was, it did not prevent 
my answering the voice I had heard; but it 
done in a manner that plainly shewed 
the disord«' of my senses. “ Immortal 
said I, “ you, who released from 
tli&ries of the body, mcfnate in thiamonu- 
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laeirt the feulls you committed whilst you 
were enveloped in matter, tell me if I can 
be of any use to you ? I am read/ to do 
whateveryou order.”—" Ah, traitor! ” replied 
the voice, “ you are not content with having 
shut me up in this dreadful tomb, but you 
must add mockery to your cruelty: the 
lingering and inhuman death that awaits me 
in this horrible sepulchre is not enough to 
satisfy your rage and revenge.” 

'At this answer, whichgave me to understand 
that I had to do with a living person, reason 
resumed its empire over me. My fear was 
at an end; and I said to the afflicted female,^^ 

Know, whoever you are, that I am 
not the author of your misfortune. You 
speak to a traveller, who, having lost his 
ivay, was preparing to pass the night upon 
the grass, a few paces hence. I heard a 
noise in this ruin, and came to learn the 
cause of it. The first words I heard con¬ 
fused my understanding: I took you to be 
a troubled spirit, and therefore exorcised 
you; but the answer you returndl h&s uh- 
deomed me: I shall be consoled for haring 
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lost my way, if I can be of service to you. 
Lose no time in getting out of this fiigbtful 
place, and follow me. I have a horse at the 
door of the chapel; and I will convey you 
wheriever you may think proper.” 

“ Senor,” replied the lady, I cannot 
get out of this tomb unless you will help 
me: I am tied with cords; and I have no 
part at liberty but my tongue, which I will 
employ, the rest of my life, to thank Heaven, 
that brought you this way.” I immediately 
approached the monument; and found, in 
fact, a woman with her hands and feet tied 
with cords : but what was the horror I felt 
when I found her bound to the dead body of 
a man! I startled back at the sight. 
“ Generous unknown,” said the lady, “ sepa¬ 
rate, I beseech you, the dead from the living, 
and release me quickly from the dreadful 
object to which I am attached. Destroy 
this work of furious jealousy.” 

I judged, by these last words,, that the 
deplorable state in which I found this un¬ 
happy woman was some new Italian way of 
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puoishingah unfeithful wife: bat a brave man 
never hesitates to help a person in need of his 
assistance. I therefore approached th^ lady; 
and using my sword to cut the cords, I re¬ 
leased her from the corpse; then leading her out 
of the ruin, I conducted her to the place where 
my horse was grazing. Day breaking soon 
after, I mounted her behind me, and, follow¬ 
ing a bye-path, without knowing where it led, 
we arrlvedjin a short time at Betala. “ I now 
know,” said the lady, who had hitherto kept a 
profound silence, “where we are. The house 
I wish to retire to is only two miles hence." 
“ Senor,” said she, pointing with her finger 
to a road not much beaten, “ go that 
way, if you please, and we shall reach, in 
less than an hour, a farm, where you will 
be received by people grateful for the service 
that you have done me : it is into the arms 
of my father and mother that you will con¬ 
duct me. Oh Anselm! Oh Dorothy!” 
exclaimed she, bursting into tears, ‘ un¬ 
happy authors of my birth! what will be 
ybur sorrow, when you learn the unjust tnd 
cruel treatment that your daughter hjKs 
received!” Tlais apostrophe was followed 
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by so many sighs and tears, that I could 
not help feeling compassion for the lady ; 
although I had strong doubts on my mind, 
whether, in delivering her, I had snatched 
from death a victim altogether innocent. 

We found, at the door of the farm-house, 
an elderly man and woman; whom I soon 
found to be Anselm and Dorothy. They 
did not immediately recollect their daughter, 
and were excessively surprised at the sight 
of her. “ Good Heavens I ” exclaimed the 
father, “ it is Lucretia! You here, wdthout 
your husband ! Why is he not with you ?” 
Lucretia made no answer; but burst into a 
flood of tears, and was plunged in the 
deepest affliction. I see plainly,” said the 
mother, “ that my kinsman has been guilty 
of some outrage.” The groans of the young 
lady redoubled at these words ; and all her 
grief was renewed. Anselm and Dorothy 
seeing that she was incapable of giving a 
recital of what had befallen her, addressed 
themselves to nre, to entreat I would inform 
them, if possible, the cause of her grief. 
I therefore related to ^em as much as I 
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kaew of it v and added, that I was ignorant 
of cause of her husband’s cruelty» 

Dxiring my recital, which the good people 
heard with horror, Lucretia became more 
trani^il, and, recovering her power of 
speech, gave us her history, which, for 
ought I know, might be nothing more tiian 
a romance, in her own justification. 

“ Aurelio, my husband,” said she, “ is the 
inost jealous man in Italy, and capable of 
carrying his fury to die most violent ex¬ 
tremes. He suspected me, I cannot tell on 
what appearances, of being too much taken 
with a handsome young man, one of our 
servants. Under this impression, having 
fij-k stabbed the unhappy youth, he bound 
us together with cords, and, with the assist¬ 
ance of one of his men, carried us, in that 
state, to the place where this generous 
cavalier found me.” 

Anselm and Dorothy could not but 
reproach themselves for having united thoir 
daughter to Signor Aurelio, whose character 
they well knew; and felt the nmSt lively 
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grief at hearing this story. They mixed 
their tears with those which Lucretia began 
to shed afresh, and were convinced, of her 
innocence; when she said, “ You may 
well imagine I should not dare to ajipear 
before you, if I had any thing to reproadf 
myself with: far from daring to throw my¬ 
self into your arms, I should fly my paternal 
roof: I should go to the end of the world, 
to hide my shame, for having acted so un¬ 
worthy of the education you bestowed on 
me. 

The father and mother giving full credit 
to their daughter’s words, reproached them¬ 
selves for having married her so unfortu¬ 
nately, and received her with all possible 
tenderness and affection. Tliey gave me a 
thousand thanks for having saved, by my 
generous assistance, their only child from 
inevitable death, and invited me to remmn 
some time at their farm; but I would only 
remain there one day; after which, having 
learnt the road to Parma, I took leave pf 
them, and^ pursued my journey. 
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Parma is a beautifuUown, fleferided'l^lB 
citadel and regular fortification’s. The streets 
are wellbuilt, broad, and regular. The town 
is divided unequally by the little river Panna, 
Ivbich loses itself in the Po, ten or twelve 
kriles from Ibis city. 

The theatre is the largest in Europe; con¬ 
sequently much larger than there is any 
occasion for. It is observed that the constrtic- 
tion, is so favourable to the voice, a whisper 
from the stage is heard throughout the 
building. 

-' Corregio, although bom in the State of 
Modena, passed most of his life at Parma, 
ahd adorned several of the churches with 
his immortal pencil. The cupola of the 
cathedral, the painting of which has been 
So (greatly admired for the grandeur of the 
rfesign, and the boldness of the foreshorten- 
ihgs, is, of all his efforts, the most admired. 
Some of the best pictures in the Ducal 
pplace have been removed to Naples ; b«t 
the famous picture of the Virgin, in wWdi 
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Mary Magdalen and St, Jerom arfi intro¬ 
duced, still remain. 

The Duchies of Modena, Parma, .and 
Placentia, are exceedingly feftilfe. ' The 
soil is naturally rich; and the climate being 
moister here than in many other parts of 
Italy, produces more plentiful pasturage 
for cattle. The road runs over a continued 
plain, among meadows and corn-fields, 
divided by rows of trees, from whose 
branches the vines hang in beautiful festoons. 
I had the pleasure of remarking, as I rode 
along, that the peasants here are not de¬ 
prived of the blessings of the smiling 
fertility amongst which they live: they 
had all a neat, contented, and cheerful 
appearance. 

I had only been three days in Parma, 
wl^n I met with an adventure that had 
liked to have been the last of my life. One 
evening, after supper, leaving my hotel to 
the city, and having the qu- 
i.know if the lovers at Parma 
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ming thdr paias and pleasures, during the 
night, under the balconies of their mis¬ 
tresses, as in Spain, I sauntered about till 
past eleven o’clock, without hearing the 
sound of a guitar; when, all of a sudden, 
my ears wt^’e struck with the sound of 
voices and instruments. I advanced to the 
place whence the music proceeded; and, 
perceiving it was given in the Spanish 
style, I made no doubt that it was a cava¬ 
lier of my own nation, who was entertain¬ 
ing the lady he loved with a serenade. I 
stood listening some time with great plea¬ 
sure; when suddenly the music ceased, and 
a clashing of swords susceeded to the sound 
of the violins; and a moment after, I per¬ 
ceived a man defending himself against 
three others, who had fallen on him with 
great impetuosity. The inequality of the 
combat offended me. I drew my sword, 
and, running to the aid of the cavalier, who 
must inevitably have fallen under the blows 
of so many enemies, I seconded him so 
well, that we obliged bis enemies retire 
witl;^ many wounds; which they probably 
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would not have received, if I had not made 
myself one of the party. 

The cavalier shewed himself very grate¬ 
ful for the service I had rendered him, and 
loaded me with thanks and acknowledg¬ 
ments. “ Senor,” said I, in the Castilian 
language, “ what I have been able to do 
for you, is not deserving of so many thanks. 
Could I see with indifference one of my 
own countrymen in danger ? for I presume 
you are a Spaniard.”—“ You are not mis¬ 
taken,” said he; “lam of Biscay; and my 
name is Don Gregorio de Trevigno. And 
you,” continued he, “ what province of 
Spain were you born in ? Tell me, I entreat 
you, to whom I am under so great an obli¬ 
gation.”—“ Excuse me,” said I, “ from 
satisfying your curiosity. When you know 
who I am, you will probably feel sorry that 
you are under any obligation to me.” 

" Heavens!” exclaimed the Biscayner, 
“ are you Don Felix de Peralte ?”—“Yes,” 
answered I: “ you see before you the man 
killed your brother at Pampeluna, 
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and whom you are seifeking in Italy. Chance^ 
or perhaps I may say Heaven, has brbught 
about our meeting at this moment. , The 
assistance you have received from my arm 
is a snare, that Fortune has laid in ydut 
way, to snatch me from your vengeancei 
but I will not escape you: let not the ser¬ 
vice I have rendered you be put in the 
scale: think only of the injury you have 
sustained: revenge the death of a bro¬ 
ther.”—“ If you were in my place,” 
interrupted Don Gregorio, “ would you do 
so ? Speak: I will act by your advice.”— 
** You have placed me,” I replied, “ in a 
very embarrassing situation. Had you 
killed my brother, and I were indebted for 
my life to you, I believe firmly that my 
gratitude would overpower n)y resent¬ 
ment.”—“Well, then,” replied he, “would 
you have me act in a contrary manner? 
Do you think I have less delicacy than 
yourself on this subject? No, Don Felix, I 
know what honour exacts from me in such 
a conjecture: blood has no longer need to 
cry for vengeance: I no longer consit^er 
you among the number of my enemies. 
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You have yourself repaired the injuiy you 
have done to my family; since the same 
sword that cut short the days of Don Mar¬ 
tin, has preserved those of Don Gregorio: 
so I here offer you my hand, and entreat 
you to accept it.” 

From this moment, Don Gregorio and 
myself contracted the warmest friendship 
for each other. We exchanged addresses: 
we both rose early the following morning, 
with the mutual intention of paying the 
first visit. We met by the way; and after 
the first compliments were over, he told 
me he wished to introduce me to a noble¬ 
man at Court, with whom he was intimate. 
We therefore set off to the house of Count 
Guadagni, a favourite of the Duke, and 
first gentleman of his chamber, to whom 
he presented me, saying: “ This, my Lord, 
is Don Felix de Peralte, that mortal enemy 
whom I was seeking everywhere, to cutbk 
throat. He is now one of my best friends.” 
—‘‘ By what miracle,” inquired the Count* 
with surprise, “ is this great alteration 
’ about ^ ” Don Gregorio’ then 
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related our adventure to him; avowing, that, 
without my assistance he should have lost 
his. life. The Count, after hearing this 
detail with much attention, congratulated 
tis upon an event by which we were so 
happily reconciled, and thus terminating 
an affair of honour, which might, in all 
probability, have been fatal to one of us. 

Guadagni thought this incident* worth 
repeating to the Duke, his master, who 
wished to see and converse with me out of 
curiosity. I had the happiness to please 
the Prince; who, to keep me at his Court, 
made me a lieutenant of his guards. His 
favourite also conceived a friendship for 
me; so that I had reason to flatter myself 
that I should one day make a most brilliant 
fortune. The 'intelligence I had now to 
communicate to my father gave him great 
delight. In his answer, he confessed to 
me, that he had never before received a 
letter which gave him so much satisfac¬ 
tion. 

I now used my utmost endeavours ^to 
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make myself pleasing to the Duke ; arid 1 
advanced so rapidly in the good graces of 
this prince, that I succeeded, in less than 
two years, to the place occupied by the 
Count de Guadagni, which became vacant 
by his death. You may well imagine, that 
the elevation of a stranger to the import¬ 
ant post I held at Court, was not beheld 
without uneasiness. Envy set all those 
noblemen against me who thought them¬ 
selves worthy of filling it; who leagued 
together, to destroy me in the estimation of 
their master. No pains nor artifices were 
left untried to accomplish it; but all their 
efforts proved ineffectual. I may even say, 
that the more they strove to injure me in 
the Duke’s favour, the more firmly I be¬ 
came rooted: indeed, it was not easy to 
destroy the confidence of a prince, whose 
rices and virtues were so well known to 
me. Guadagni, by this knowledge, had 
always kept himself in favour; and I hoped 
that I should not be less expert than he. 
In effect, I found the secret art of making 
my/elf so necessary to the Duke, that he 
ria^liger saw but with my eyes. Never 
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had a favourite greater ascendancy over a 
master. They called me the Ck)-adjutor «f 
the State of Parma. 

All tihe courtiers then gave way to my 
influence ; but my power was balanced by 
a female, for whom the Duke had a most 
violent passion—the Marchioness of Origo, 
wife of his chief equerry, was the formidable 
person. Although she was not in the 
prime of life, she was, nevertheless, the 
most fascinating beauty of the Court, as 
she was also the most artful. When first 
she saw the Duke entangled, she formed 
the design to estrange him from me, to 
have the sole dominion over him herself; 
as, on my side,” I prepared to alienate him 
from her: such ever being the ways prac¬ 
tised by the mistresses and favourites of 
the great. -To bring this about on both 
sides, we began with doing all the ill offices 
in our power-to each other. When I was 
with the Duke, I seized every opportunity 
of speaking with malignity of her; and 
when she was with him, she inveighetl irith 
equal malevolence against roe. This prince. 
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who really had no other fault being 
too good, was therefore too %norant of 
the wickedness of others, and was little 
prone to suspicion. Sometimes he was 
influenced'by what the Marchioness said, 
and sometimes believed what I told him. 
Imagine a ship, tossed about by contrary 
winds, which spmetimes yields to one, and 
sometimes to the other. My formidable 
rival was not averse to the pleasures of the 
world : she was suspected of not being 
more faithful to the Duke, her lover, than 
she was to the Marquis, her husband. I 
prepared my batteries on this side: I set 
spies to observe her, whom I paid well, 
and they served me well; they informed me 
that the lady was become infatuated with a 
tomic actor of the name of Octavian, the 
first performer in the prince’s company ; 
and that not satisfied with making him 
come almost every day to her toilette, she 
sometimes was so obliging as to go to him 
of a morning, in a hackney-coach, dis¬ 
guised like a woman of the town: in short, 
itrwas impossible to doubt this was a ori- 
ijj'inal connection. 
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TMt jreport gave me great pleasure.; but 
before 1 attempted to draw any advantage 
from this discovery, I determined to ascer¬ 
tain the truth. To effect this, I went and 
called upon Octavian, and engaged him to 
gup t^te-a-tfete with me ; saying, I had an 
affair of the utmost consequence to speak 
to him about, “ Octaviai),” said I to him, 
when supper was over, “ I have very fatal 
intelligence to communicate to you. The 
Duke knows what a violent attachment the 
Marchioness of Origo has for you, and that 
you often have private meetings with her.” 

The comedian turned pale at this dis¬ 
course, and trembled. Excellent actor as 
he was, he was completely disconcerted. I 
did not fail to observe his confusion, and I 
continued to converse on the same topic. 
“ You know,” said I, “ that I am your 
friend; I have given you proofs more than 
once before of that, and I will give an 
additional proof now, in giving you good 
advice. I tell you what I would do inypur 
place; I would go and throw myself at Ibf 
feet of the prince, and frMikly avow alhto 
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him. You know his goodness; a frank and 
sincere avowal will appease his anger. I 
am safe he will pardon your not being able 
to resist the advances of so handsome a 
woman. I will undertake to present you 
to his Highnesi^ and even to speak in, your 
favour.” 

Octavian had too much sense not to su¬ 
spect such advice, given by a man whom he 
knew, was the mortal enemy of [the Mar¬ 
chioness of Origo; perhaps he even saw 
through the malice, and thought I only 
advised him to take so delicate a step, to 
have a proof of what I had only suspicion: 
upon which he resolved to deny having 
ever had the assurance to dare to think of 
a woman of the exalted rank of the Mar¬ 
chioness ; and he was equally sure she had 
no thoughts of him. However, nothing 
was more true, and I was fully convinced 
of this two days after. 

One of my spies came to tell me, as I 
was ffetting up, that the Marchioness Origo, 
in a haekney-coach, and in her usual dis- 
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guise, was gone to visit Octavian; and if 
i catne there, I should see her come oat. 
I dressed myself in haste, and followed the 
Spy, with whom I hid myself a few paces 
from the house of the comedian. We soon 
perceived the lady, whoriS I recognised 
immediately, spite of her disguise; but to 
make myself more sure of the fact, I joined 
her, and lifted up the veil she had covered 
her face with : she exclaimed with astonish¬ 
ment, at seeing me r I would have apologised 
to her, pretending I took her for another; 
but she flounced away from me, without 
speaking a word, got into the carriage which 
was waiting for her, and disappeared in the 
twinkling of an eye. 

Charmed at being able to ascertain myself 
that she had been to Octavian, I ran to the 
palace with an air of triumph, to relate to 
the Duke what I had seen. Unhappily, he 
was just gone out, and did not return for 
two hours. On returning, he observed the 
emotion of my countenance: “ What is the 
matter with you,” said he, “ you leem 
agitated?” My lord,” I repUed, " your 
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Highness is too dear to me, not to feel 
indignant at the treason against you." 
“ Speak more intelligibly,” said he; “ Wlio 
betrays me? and what perfidy has been 
done ?” “ The Marchioness,” I replied, 

“ is unfaithful, and you ought to abandon 
her. The ungrateful woman, forgetting 
what she owes to the love you honour her 
with”—Peralte,” interrupted the prince, 
looking at me with an angry eye, “ take 
care what you say ; see as you ought to do; 
your hatred poisons all the actions of the 
Marchioness, and you condemn her on the 
slightest suspicion. What new crime has 
she committed now, to deserve the appel¬ 
lation of unfaithful and ungrateful ?” “ I wish 
I could bestow upon her yet more odious 
names,” said I; “ she has been this morning 
to the house of the Comedian Octavian, 
in a hackney-coach, and disguised as a 
common woman. I saw her come out of 
the house of this buffoon, where love takes 
her very often. 

“ What calumny!” exclaimed the Duke. 
" How can any one impute such degrading 
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condact to the Marchioness ? Happily for 
her, I know her innocence, ahd the Mse- 
hood of your accusation. I am just now 
come from this lady’s house; who is ill, 
and has even been bled this morning: 
they have taken three porringers of blood 
from her, which are set upon the table in 
her apartment. What will you say, if I 
shew it you ?” “ I shall say,” I replied, 
“ that the blood is not hers, and it is only 
a trick she has contrived, to contradict ray 
accusation.” The prince accused me of 
obstinacy; and replied, to some things 
which I urged against the accused, that 
they wejre invented by the accuser. 

To know all about the porringers of 
blood, I ordered my spies to find the 
surgeon who attended the Marchioness’s 
family, and to bring him to me. This waa 
90cm done. “ My friend,” said I, to inti¬ 
midate him, “ the Duke orders you, under 
penalty of perpetual imprisonment, to own 
if you have this morning bled the Mar¬ 
chioness Origo.” The surgeon turned 
pale at these words, and answered with 
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a fearful accent, There is no need to 
threaten, me, to make me obey the orders 
of my sovereign: and for answer to your 
question, I have to say, they came to me 
from the Marchioness Origo this morning, 
to go and bleed one of her women ; I ha ve 
been there : I have taken three porringers 
of blood from the waiting-woman, and I 
came away.” “ It is not then the Mar¬ 
chioness you have blooded ?” “ No truly,” 
said he, “ I have not even seen the lady.” 

“ Upon the report of the surgeon, I 
assured the Duke that the three porringers 
of blood had not been taken from the 
veins of his mistress; who had only told 
him she had been blooded, and was ill, to 
make him supjpose it impossible that she 
had beoft that morning with Octavian, in 
the state he then found her. The prince, 
whose love blinded him, could not imagine 
her capable of such deceit. “ It must be,” 
exclaimed he, “ the Marchioness is a great 
wanton, to have recourse to such ways: 
it is what I-will soon unravel to the bottom. 
I will see hfer arut; if them be not there 
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the mark of the lancet, I will believe all 
you have told me; and I will break, for ever 
with the coquette. But Peralte,” added he, 
with a threatening air, “ if there is, be 
assured I shall avenge the lady for your 
rash condemnation.” “ I submit to all 
sorts of punishments,” I said, “ if she has 
an arm fresh cut;” so much was I persuaded, 
she would content herself with saying to 
the Duke she had been blooded. 

He returned in the evening to her, under 
pretence of being anxious to be informed, 
in person, of her health. I cannot tell 
you what conversation passed while they 
were together; but when I presented myself 
next morning before the prince, he looked 
at me with a chilling eye. “ Peralte,” said 
he, “ the Marchioness has been blooded: 
it is a certain fact: I have removed the 
bolster from her arm, and I have seen the 
mark. I will not have you any longer 
trouble my repose with accusations full of 
falsehood: and I had rather that a mistress 
shotdd deceive me, than owe her fidelity to 
the care of watching over her.” 
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At this discourse, which confounded me 
and struck me dumb, I judged, either that 
the surgeon had not spoken truth, or else 
the Marchioness had a vein opened by 
another. The Duke put a bad construction 
on my silence; and looking on me, as a 
false accuser, who, finding himself detected, 
had only silently to own his guilt, turned 
his back to me, and sent to me, by the 
Captain of the Guard, not to appear any 
more at Court. I felt, at first, I own, my 
disgrace very strongly; and I had a mortal 
chagrin to be the dupe of a woman, whom 
I had flattered myself to have disgraced. 
But I called religion to my aid; which made 
me see with another eye, the situation that 
I had occupied: and Heaven even inter¬ 
posed to inspire sentiments that, by degrees, 
detached me from the world. I bade adieu, 
then, to the Court of Parma, and went to 
the city of Genoa; where I did not long 
wait for an opportunity to return to Spain. 
I embarked in a vessel freighted for Alicant; 
where being happily arrived, I bought a 
horse, and took the road to Pampeluna. 
I passed, like you, one evening near this 
D 2 
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hermitagCj and asked for a lodging, not 
knowing the country. They opened the 
door to me, and I was received by a hermit 
of fourscore; who walked without a stick, 
and enjoyed perfect health. He gave me 
the same fare I have given you, and held 
conversation with me, which completed my 
determination to renounce the world. To 
tell you the rest, in two words, I entreated 
the old man to allow me to live with him, 
in this solitude. He consented; I remained 
here; and from that moment determined 
to think only of my salvation, I buried 
myself in this hermitage: I did not even 
go to Pampeluna: the pleasure of seeing 
again my father and sister, were the first 
sacrifices I made to God. I passed here 
twenty years with the Hermit; and it is 
ten years since he died.” 

The Recluse here finished his recital: 

I thanked him for his complaisance, and 
said with a smile, that I felt myself tempted 
to follow his example, “ You are yet too 
young,” he replied, “to embrace such a 
sort of life; which requires a man sickened 
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of the pleasures of the world. A person 
should be well acquainted with the world, 
when'they quit it. It is the want of having this 
knowledge, and consequent disgust, which 
fill our cloisters with discontented monks. 

I got up next morning at break of day; 
and having bid adieu to my host, after 
thanking him for the kind reception he had 
given me, I mounted my horse, and, turning 
towards Saragoza, arrived there by noon. 
I found the Governor arid his daughter con¬ 
versing in the parlour, with the Bishop of 
Salamanca. As soon as they saw me, they 
all began asking questions at the same time : 
“ How have you left my kinsman ?” “ Tell 
me news of my nephew.” “ In what state 
have you left my husband ?” “ Gentlemen, 
Madam,” I answered, “ my master enjoys 
perfect health; and concerning the treatment 
he receives from the Bishop of Albarazin, 
here are his letters, which will give you an 
ample detail.” At these words, I took the 
letters out of my pocket, and delivered to 
each one their dispatch. 
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I imagined they would content themselves 
with a pretty long detail, that Don Christoval 
had given them, of all the attentions and 
affectionate treatment he ^met with at Ro- 
denas; but that w'as not the case. They 
had me in again, to question me: they made 
me give them the most minute particulars 
of our journey ; and even to give them an 
exact description of the castle of the Bishop 
of Albarazin. I w’as not even let off with 
that; for, after dinner, Donna Anna would 
have me called to a private conversation 
with her. “ Well, Gonzalez,” said she, “ if 
)'Ou have made a faithful report to us, as I 
do not doubt you have, your master must 
be very well satisfied to find himself in a 
retreat so very delightful, and where nothing 
is thought of but how to make time pass 
pleasantly with him. I am convinced, with 
the assistance of all . the amusements that 
they procure for him at Rodenas, he supports 
my absence very well.” “Ah, Madam!” 
said I, “ have a better opinion of the power 
of your own attractions, and do more justice 
to a husband who adores you. Do not iiiia- 
gine that any amusements have the power 
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to make him forget such a wife as you. 
He thinks of nothing but his dear Donna 
Anna': you are always present to his mind. 
Estevanille,” he said to me at my departure, 

I envy your happiness : you will see Donna 
Anna, whom Heaven, in anger, decrees I 
must be separated from.” 

The lady smiled, hearing me speak in 
this way. Afterwards, assuming an air of 
tenderness, “ Do not deceive me, Gonzalez,” 
said she; “ is it really true that Don Christo- 
val counts the days of our absence ?” “ The 
days. Madam,” I cried; “ ah! rather say 
the moments: he would sink under the 
weight of absence, if God did not give him 
strength to support it.” Truly, I gilded the 
pill a little; for, although my master was 
very fond of his wife, he was not a man to 
die of melancholy, because he was absent 
from her. 

“ Don Christoval,” said the lady, “ will 
soon return to Saragoza; at least, I flatter 
myself with tliat hope. My father 
already had two conferences with the prin- 
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cipal relations of Don Melchior Rida. They 
are persuaded that this cavalier has justly 
drawn his misfortune upon himself; and 
they seem disposed to accommodate mat¬ 
ters.” And) in fact, the Count of VillaKie- 
diana and the Bishop of Salamanca managed 
so well, that they soon settled the business, 
and sent me back with this good news to 
Rodenas. Don Christoval was too well aware 
of their anxiety to see him again, to make 
any long stay at the castle. He took leave 
of the Bishop of Albarazin, making to him all 
the acknowledgments due to his hospitality, 
and returned with great joy to Saragoza, 
where he found a wife who loved him as 
tenderly as he loved her. 

His return caused great joy to the Go¬ 
vernor, who made new entertainments; and 
the young codple enjoyed at their leisure 
the sweets of matrimonial happiness. After 
two months of rejoicing, the Bishop of Sa¬ 
lamanca returned to his diocese, with his 
nephew and niece. We travelled, by short 
journeya,- through Old Castile;, and we 
stoj^ped at the castle of Rodiliana, which 
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is at the entrance of the province of Leon, 
and which belongs to our bishop. Here 
we remained three weeks ; during which 
time, all the nobility of the neighbourhood 
were very sociable with us. As th^y Itnew 
my lord to be a person who liked to gee 
the great world at his table, the most , infe¬ 
rior of the Hidalgos came every day to dine 
at the ca;stle, w'ith a plume in the hat,, apd 
a long rapier by the side. They presented 
thetnselves in all their magnificence before 
his Grace, who received them with a polite¬ 
ness that abundantly flattered their vanity. 
At last, we set out for Salamanca, and had 
the pleasure of once more beholding that 
fine city. The appearance of it, a few miles 
distant, is very striking. Its lofty towers 
and cupolas, the grand Gothic cathedral, 
numerous convents, and magnificent bridge 
over the winding Torines, form an assem¬ 
blage of objects truly grand. The country, 
on the left hand of the river, is an extensive 
common, covered with numerous flocks of 
sheep; the right is laid out in corn-fields. 
In the distance are some of the loftiest 
summits of the Guadararaa mountains. Thb 
D 3 
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is a striking scene of the sublime, both in Art 
and Nature ; and all that is wanting to com¬ 
plete the beauty of the surrounding countiy 
is foliage. After crossing the bridge, the 
road goes under an old Roman arch, by a 
steep ascent, into an intricate maze of dirty 
nan’ow streets, the principal of which passes 
by the cathedral, the first object of interest 
in the place:—near to this stands the epis¬ 
copal palace, to w'hich we all returned with 
great joy, and had a renewal of some weeks’ 
entertainments, for all the neighbourhood 
to see and congratulate the happy couple. 
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BOOK IV. 


When I quitted the palace of Salamanca, 
had any one predicted that I should return 
there in six or seven years, in a superior 
situation, I should have thought they were 
making a jest of me: but they would have 
said no more than was accomplished. I was 
become the secretary of a nobleman who was 
attached to me; and officer of the household 
of the Bishop, upon a far different footing 
than I was there before; for I no longer 
associated with the livery-servants; I was 
on the same level with the almoners, the 
equerries, the gentlemen, and the valet-de- 
chambre ; and I dined at the steward’s table, 
which was as well served as that of the 
Bishop himself. 

Vanegas was the first person I went to 
see, I found him the same as when I left 
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him; that is to say, lay-clerk at the cathe¬ 
dral. After we had cordially embraced each 
other, he looked at my clothes, which* were 
all of the best sort; and observing that I 
had a handsome sword by my side, silk 
stockings, fine linen, and beaver hat, he stood 
staring and gaping with surprise, and asked 
me if I had made my fortune since our 
separation. Upon which I gave him an 
account of my voyage to Italy, and ray 
adventures there; and concluded with de¬ 
scribing my now happy situation. He con¬ 
gratulated me from the bottom of his heart. 
“ Persevere, my friend,” said he: “ I per- 
<ajive that you are in the high road to 
preferment; you have attached your fate to 
tliat of Don Christoval de Gaviria: he is an 
amiable nobleman. A permanent establish¬ 
ment cannot fail to be the reward of your 
attachment. I am pleased to see fortune 
so favourable to you.” 

“And you, Senor Vanegas,” said I, “ are 
you still a chanter ? It seems to me, that a 
persoil of your merit has- a right, to* aspire 
to higher dignities. Have yOU not got a 
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Step higher, to enable you to reach superior 
situations in the church ?” “ No,” skid he; 
“ I do not resemble the generality of priests, 
who pass their lives in seeking for benefices, 
never satisfied with those they have. I am, 
thank Heaven, neither avaricious, nor am¬ 
bitious. Satisfied with my situation, poor 
as it is, I never trouble myself about getting 
a better. I will tell you more : tliere is va¬ 
cant now, in our cathedral, by the death 
of the licentiate. Baptist Leon, a prebend, 
in the gift of the Bishop; and to which I 
m%ht aspire. But as, in order to obtain it, 
I must take the trouble of seeking friends 
to speak to the Bishop, and humble myself 
in a manner that does not suit my humour, 
I like better to give it up with a good 
grace. After all, I have enough to live 
upon, frugally; and that ought to satisfy an 
ecclesiastic. 

I admired the riioderation arid good¬ 
nature of Vknegas; and I applauded his 
opinions, without letting him know that I 
had any thought or wiah td make him jdtfer 
it. Indeed, I had no gr^t reliance upon 
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my own ■ interest at the palace ; but I was 
not willing that the appointment should be 
lost to a friend whom I so highly valued, 
without making an effort to serve hims I 
therefore addressed myself to Don Christovak 
and spoke to him of the vacant prebend: 
I entreated him to ask his uncle to bestow 
it on Vanegas, to whom I was under great 
obligations. “ I am much pleased,” said 
my master, “ to see that you remember 
your friends, when you have an opportunity 
of serving them; it is what all the world 
ought to do. I will willingly ask what you 
wish: but why not go yourself to my uncle, 
to ask this favour ? I am sure it will give 
him pleasure to grant your request. I know 
he values you. You have no need of me in 
this affair.” In fact, I stood very well with 
the prelate; who, whenever he met me, 
always stopped to speak to me; because I 
frequently made him some answer that 
pleased him. The good man, in truth, was 
not one of those nice noblemen, who can 
only be diverted with superior sense and 
poignant wit; any indifferent piece of hu¬ 
mour served as well to make him laugh as 
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an epigram of Martial would have done. 
So I took the liberty of going by myself into 
the 'apartment of his lordship, and asked 
him for the vacant benefice. 

“ How now, Estevanille!” said the Bishop, 
laughing, “ are you going to become a 
member of the Church ? Are you equal to 
undertake the laborious task of a Canon ?” 
“ Why not, my lord?” said I : “ I say 
my Breviary like any one else; and I am 
very equal to the task of eating my four 
meals a day.” “ And you are, apparently,” 
said he, “ both chaste and sober?” “ So 
so, my lord,” I replied; “ and learned in 
proportion. Your lordship must therefore 
perceive that I am worthy of a place in your 
Chapter.” “ Why, truly,” said the Bishop, 
laughing heartily, “ I can no longer refuse 
you, without injustice. But,” (assuming a 
serious tone,) “ for whom,” said he, “ would 
you obtain the Canonry in question ? Is it 
for a man really worthy of it ? You must 
consider, that, in asking for a benefice for 
any one, you in some sort make yourself 
responsible for his character.” “ Oh, my 



64 E8TEVAIfILLl GONZALEZ. 

lord;” said I, “ the ecclesiastic for whom 
I into-est myself has no need of a voucher.” 

Who, dien, is this superior character ? ” 
said the Bishop: “ I am anxious to know 
him; for we have few of such a description.” 
I had no sooner named the chanter Vane- 
gas, than the Prelate resumed his air of 
satisfaction. “ Ah! very well,” said he: 
“ he is an excellent man: you could not 
have proposed one to me that I should like 
better: Vanegas is an honest man. His 
morals are good ; and 1 wish all my Canons 
were as learned as he.” 

I returned a thousand thanks to the 
Bishop for having granted my request, and 
went directly to carry the news to my friend; 
who, seeing me enter in great emotion, said 
to me, with alarm, “ What is the matter ? 
What does your agitation mean ?” “ It is 

to tell you,” I replied, ‘‘ that you are suc¬ 
cessor to the Licentiate, Baptist Leon; my 
jord has given me this Canonry for you. 

I seized, with joy, this occasion to testify to 
you that I have not forgotten the good 
offices you have done me.” Vanegas, less 
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dedighted to be provided with a benefice, 
which put him at his ease in the world, 
than • to see me so grateful, wept for joy ; 
and, folding me in his arms, made me sen¬ 
sible, that there is no pleasure equal to 
obliging a deserving friend. 

As I was leaving the house of this new 
Canon, I met Don Ramirez de Prado, the 
great scholar, with whom I lived as a boarder 
at Dr. Caniz^arez’, and who had outwitted 
me in my money concerns. We recognised 
each other, and embraced. “ What joy,” 
said he, “ do I experience in seeing again, 
after six years, Senor Estevanille Gonzalez, 
my old comrade, and my friend! From 
what country do you come ? and what have 
you been doing, since the day you disap¬ 
peared, like lightning, from the quarter of 
the University?” “ I have passed,” said I, 
“ some years in Italy“ and I,” he replied, 
“ have heen at Madrid; where I should be 
at present, if the death of my father, and 
the care of collecting together l.is oroperty, 
had not rectdled me to this counti) , where, 
you know> I was born; my father having 
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been a nobleman of Co|ita, a large village 
in the neighbourhood of Salamanca.” 

I now asked the Cavalier if he could ^ve 
me any news of the Senora Dalfa and 
Bernardina. “ It is a long time,” said he, 
“ since I saw them; but I am not ignorant 
of the present state of their affairs. The 
aunt is at Toledo, assisting a Knight of 
Castile to spend the proceeds of his ap¬ 
pointment ; and the niece is at Madrid, 
kept by the Count of Medellin, at great 
expense.” “ These good ladies,” said I, 
“ were not honoured with lovers of so much 
consequence in the days that I lavished my 
pistoles upon them. Women of pleasure 
commonly hnish where they should have 
begun; but it seems that their present ad¬ 
mirers like bran better than meal.” 

After this conversation, Don Ramirez 
informed me that he should return imme¬ 
diately to Madrid; bpt promised that he 
would not set off without seeing me again. 
His promise, however, was vain. Whether 
he forgot it, or whether he cared not enough 
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for me to induce him to keep itj I know not; 
but I saw him no more. 

We led at the palace the happiest life in 
the world : there were no quarrels nor ani¬ 
mosities amongst the domestics; which was 
very extraordinary, for in great houses dis¬ 
cord commonly reigns. Our days passed 
for some time most agreeably: but a sor¬ 
rowful event, at length, put an end to our 
happiness. The Bishop fell sick. We flat¬ 
tered ourselves, at first, notwitlistunding his 
great age, that his disorder would not ter¬ 
minate fatally: and the physicians always 
flattered us with hones of his recovery. 
But never trust to the prognostics of these 
Doctors! they hurried the prelate with so 
much precipitation, that they did not allow 
him time to make a will; w'hich threw all 
the household into despair, particularly those 
who thought they had a right to have their 
services rewarded. Their tears were dried 
up by Don Christoval; who, finding himself 
sole heir to his uncle, had the generosity 
to promise them annuities. Unhappily for 
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them, however, he had no time to keep his 
promise; for a few days*.after the funeral of 
his uncle, as he was hpnting, he had the 
misfortune to fall from his horse, and was 
so much hurt as to survive only a few hours. 
The widow of this young nobleman, it is 
true, made them some acknowledgments 
for their services; but it was by presents, 
which she distributed with many expressions 
of gratitude, although they were moderate. 

For myself, I was so much affected with 
the death of my dear young master, that, 
in the first transport of my grief, I thought 
of throwing myself into the great convent 
of the order of St. Francis, and taking the 
cowl. Happily, Vanegas, with whom I con¬ 
sulted on this excellent plan, persuaded me 
from it, by representing to me that the 
cloister was not my element. “ I know you 
well,” said he: “ you are naturally lively 
and unsettled. As soon as you become a 
novice, you will be disgusted with the mo¬ 
nastic life, in spite of all that the monks 
can do to make it pleasant. I would advise 
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you to go to Murcia, to see in what state 
your relations arl| and especially your 
uncle, Master DafflllQ Carnicero, who was 
your guardian. According to what you have 
told me, he must have amassed great wealth 
since you left him ; and you may, by return¬ 
ing to him, become his heir. And, let the 
worst come to the worst, if he should be 
dead before you get there, you can call to 
account those of his relations who have 
taken possession of his wealth.” 

I approved the advice of the Canon, and 
determined to follow it. Taking my leave 
of him, I departed from Salamanca, and 
went to Madrid with the muleteers; from 
Madrid I went to Cuenca, by the same 
conveyance; and, in the course of eight 
or ten days, I arrived at the city of 
Murcia, which 1 did not behold without 
satisfaction. 

I would not go at once to my uncle, 
without knowing, before I saw him, what 
sort of state he was in; and to effect this. 
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I Stopped at the first inn; where, without 
making myself knownjUl had a long con¬ 
versation with the hosffl^who was, I knew, 
a man perfectly well acquainted with what 
I wanted to learn. “ Tell me,” said I, “ if 
Master Damien Carnicero is still alive, and 
if he is still first surgeon to the hospital of 
this city ?” “ He is still alive,” said the host, 
" if one may call a man alive. Who is old, 
paralytic, and more dead than alive. He 
practises no longer, and is reduced to 
spending his last days in bed, or in an easy 
chair.” “ Is he rich?” said I. “As a 
Jew,” replied he; “ and, in truth, it is 
impossible he should be otherwise, after 
being a surgeon so long, which is a very 
lucrative trade; and especially when a surr 
geon understands, as Carnicero did, better 
than any one else, how to be a mountebank 
and a miser. But,” continued he, “ I pity 
this poor devil! After all the pains he has 
taken to accumulate wealth, he has no 
children, and no heirs, but a nephew and 
niece, who have been out of Murcia twql|'e 
or fifteen years, and of whom he ^hetirs 
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nothing. The Hospital wiU profit well by 
their absence.” 

I judged, by this conversation, that I had 
not done amiss in returning to Murcia: 
and being anxious to get the start of the 
Hospital, I went the next morning to my 
uncle, whom I found bed-ridden. He had 
with him a venerable Monk of the order 
of St. Dominic, with a Doctor of Physic; 
one of whom was come there to add to the 
number of his visits, and the other to make' 
himself useful to his Convent. Master 
Damien no sooner cast his eyes upon me, 
than he recollected me. “ By St. Colome, 
and by St. Damien!” cried he, “ here is my 
nephew, Estevanille, whom I thought I had 
lost I” At this exclamation, I approached 
him, arid embraced him with a degree of 
transport, made up of affection and interest— 
part joke, part earnest. I would afterwards 
have appeared to be extremely affected at 
the melancholy state in which I found him; 
but he cut me short, by saying, with the tone 
of a Stoic, “ Do not speak of that, nephew: 
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must we not all come to this soon or late ? 
It is seventy-two years since the Destinies 
undertook to weave the thread of my days. 
Is it not full time that their scissars should 
cut the thread ?” After saying these words, 
he expressed a wish to speak to me in private. 
Upon which the Monk and the Physician 
retired ; the former appearing to me a little 
mortified at the unexpected arrival of the 
heir. 

My uncle, finding himself alone with me, 
said, “ Well, Estevanille! you see yourself 
again in the house where you were brought 
up. Tell me, my friend, where you come 
from ? Give me an account of all you have 
done since you left me. I have not forgot 
how you hated surgery; and I make no 
doubt that you have embraced another pro¬ 
fession. What gives me pleasure is, that 
you do not return like the Prodigal Son; 
and if one may trust to appearances, you 
have made a good friend of Fortune.” ‘‘ Yes, 
thank Heaven!” said 1, she has always 
favoured me. I am very well contented 
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with my situation : it was solely the wish to 
see you that brought me here. The ties of 
blood and gratitude have made me abandon 
the court of the Duke of Ossuna, Viceroy 
of Naples, to'come and live, at Murcia, with 
an uncle to whom I owe so many obligations.” 
“ Ah! what situation,” said Master Damien, 
“ had you with the Duke of Ossuna ?” “ I 
was, at first, page to this Nobleman,” said I, 
and then I was promoted to be one of 
his equerries. I have obtained his leave 
to return to Spain to see you, and his 
Excellency, pleased with the affection I 
expressed for you, very willingly granted 
permission.” 

I leave you to judge, from this lie, of 
those that I afterwards let fly at the good 
man, in the course of my history. I strung 
them thick one upon the other; and only 
spoke truth when it would answer my pur¬ 
pose ; which, you may suppose, was not 
very often. In a word, wishing to pass for 
a man of probity and property, in the eyes 
of my uncle, as the secret means of making 
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myself his heir, I made no scrapie about 
lying, to produce the desired effect. “ Well 
returned, Gonzalez,” said my uncle, when 
I had finished my romance: “ I perceive, 
by the ingenuousness and innocence with 
which you have recounted your adventure? 
in Italy, that your morals are not conta¬ 
minated. I am much delighted to see you 
return in the style I had fondly wished 
you to do; for if you had not, knowing 
nothing of what was become of you, I 
should have left, by my will, all my wealth 
to the Fathers of St. Dominic, and to the 
Hospital. Yes, my child, I was on the 
point of doing, out of piety, as I thought^ 
this piece of injustice to you. But, God 
be tlianked ! you are, no doubt, sent hither, 
to prevent my committing so great an error, 
as to rob my own family, and let strangers 
be (benefitted by the wealth that belongs of 
right to you. 

At this conversation, which shewed me 
what a narrow escape I had, I seized one 
of my uncle’s hands, and kissed it with 



ESTKVAMLLE GOXZAEEZ. 7» 

an air of tenderness and gratitude, thanking 
him for his kind intentions.—Whatever cause 
of quarrel a testator may have against his 
heir, if the heir knows how to play his cards 
well, the testator is sure to be Jiis dupe.— 
My affection and gi atitude were not even 
suspected by the good man: he even appeared 
affected by it. “ Gonzalez,” he added, 
“ I have now the intention of leaving you all 
my wealth that I have gained in Murcia ; 
and you solely shall have it. I shall not 
leave a maravedi to your sister Inesilla. 
Scarcely was she fourteen years old, when 
she allowed herself to be carried off by art 
officer of infantry, w'ho went w'ith her to 
Catalonia. I have never heard one word of 
her, from that time to this; and I do not 
doubt but she is now living in a state of 
disgraceful libertinism: consequently, she 
shall have no part of my inheritance. She 
does not deserve even to be remembered 
by me. 

Thus spoke Master Damien : and I must 
confess, that, like a good brother, proud of 
bis honour, so far from taking the part of 
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my sister, and endeavouring to reconcile iny 
uncle to her, by hoping that her conduct 
was not so criminal as he imagined, I affected 
to be indignant at her conduct, and vowed 
I would never more speak to her. This 
succeeded so well with the old man, that, 
having made his will a few days after, lie 
never again named the poor girl, and left 
me his sole heir, and residuary legatee. 
Nothing now remained for my dear uncle 
to do, to put the finishing stroke to his kind 
intentions towards me, but to die ; and that 
he was not long about. He soon took hiS 
departure for the other world; and I took 
immediate possession of all his effects in 
this; which might fairly be estimated at 
tw'enty thousand ducats. This wealth he 
had fairly acquired, by burning, broiling, and 
roasting the sick : for the reader cannot fail 
to recollect the specifics of this famous 
surgeon, and the anodyne metliods he took 
to cure head-ttches and dropsies. 

As soon as I found myself in possession 
of so much property, I experienced the usual 
effects of riches. I became as haughty as 
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the Great Mogul, and like the Gripus of 
Plautus, who, because he had found a 
treasure, renounced Philosophy, and hence¬ 
forward thought only of diverting himself. 
“ Gonzalez,” said I to myself, “ you are, at 
last, in a state of opulence, and become 
what may be termed one of the happy 
people of the age. You maynow hold up your 
head like a lord. Think no more of servi¬ 
tude. It is degrading to a young man of 
your disposition, and would be a reflection 
on those good fathers and uncles who 
deprive themselves of the necessaries of 
life, and toil away their life's blood, to lay¬ 
by property for their heirs and successors. 
Think only of making a figure in the 
world; and despise the mean badges of 
slavery.” 

I need not take much pains to inform 
you, friendly reader, that such was my 
determination. I sold all my real estate^ 
converted it into beautiful pistoles and 
doubloons, and soon quitted my residence 
at Murcia. If you are anxious to know 
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with what kind of equipage I left it, learn, 
that my suite was composed of a servant, 
mounted on a good mule as well as myself, 
and a third loaded with a large trunk, in 
which was contained my inheritance. I took 
the road to Madrid ; as that city appeared to 
be most suitable to an heir of my fortune; 
or, I should rather say, to a young man 
well disposed to ruin himself. 

On my arrival in the capital of our do¬ 
minions, I went to lodge near the Gate of 
the Sun, in an hotel, where the first person 
I met was Don Ramirez de Prado. We 
embraced with much affection; and testified, 
on both sides, more joy at the sight of 
each other than we had done before. 
“ What brings you to Madrid ?” said Don 
Ramirez to me. “ Are you come to remain 
here ?” “ It is my intention so to do,” said I: 
“ all the other cities of the world, even the 
capitals of other nations, appear to me mere 
provincial towns in comparison of Madrid. 
It is the place in which all men of fortune 
should live and die.” My answer made 
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Prado laugh. “ You must dearly love 
Madrid,” returned he, “ to speak of it in such 
ternrs. I acknowledge that it is a very charm¬ 
ing city; but I find, to be able to enjoy its 
pleasures, that one must beSn opulence : for 
pleasure costs money. Are you in a state 
to purchase its enjoyments by dint of gold ?” 
“ No, on my word,” I replied. “ Nor I much 
longer,” said he: “ very little time has 
elapsed since I went to Salamanca, to take 
possession of my inheritance: and my father 
had left me enough to live at Madrid as a 
man of good family; but, between ourselves, 
I have already spent the greater part; and 
was in a train to make away with the rest, 
when, by the greatest good fortune in the 
world, I, all at once, became wise.” I set 
up, in my turn, a hearty laugh at these 
words; and entreated Don Ramirez to let 
me know how it was possible for a young 
libertine to reform so suddenly, whilst old 
ones can only be reformed by death.” “ If 
you wish to know,” said he, “ in what 
manner this reformation has been effected 
in me, give yourself the trouble to walk into 
my apartment, for I lodge in this hotel ; 
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I will relate to you the history of my refor¬ 
mation.” My curiosity being excited by 
this discourse, I followed him into his 
closet; and there, after we were seated, he 
began as followst 
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DON RAMIUEZ DE PRADO’S TALE. 

I HAD scarcely become the scholar and 
boarder of Doctor Canizarez, when I began to 
give myself up to that pas.'^ion which I natu¬ 
rally have for the female m ' x . Senora Dalfa, 
who was distinguished in the city by the name 
of The Handsome Widow, was the first that 
attracted my attention ; not so much by her 
beauty, as by a peculiar fascinat'on in her 
manner, which was calculated to attract 
young men, and which she kept in full play 
during the life of the Doctor of Law, her 
husband. She succeeded in drawing me 
into her toils; and, although I say it my¬ 
self, coquette as slie was, I succeeded in 
making her fond of me. I went to her 
wlienever I pleased; and was always well 
received. That privilege, however, I only en¬ 
joyed in common with many other scholars; 
for certainly her house was not, like the 
E 3 
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temple of Ceres, forbidden to men. It 
must be confessed, notwithstanding, that 
the Senora made some distinction among 
her gallants, and, with the exception of 
myself, preferred those who had their purses 
well lined. Her society was, for the greater 
part, composed of young men of good fami¬ 
lies, who robbed their fathers to enable them 
to give entertainments to this handsome 
widow and her young niece, Bernadina, whose 
growing attractions began to be noticed. 
Some noblemen, who came under the de¬ 
scription of the lesser nobility, enraptured 
with her beauty, attempted her virtue; and 
the most generous were successful. For 
my own part, though almost always without 
money, I never failed to be well received 
by these ladies. It is true, to supply my 
own want of money, I took men of fortune 
there, who had to pay all the expenses, as 
a kind of initiation fee. 

[I interrupted Don Ramirez in this place 
with a laugh. “ You know,” said I, “ that 
I am not ignorant of this matter; you took 
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good care that my doubloons should fiy in 
regaling the two nymphs; and, permit me 
to say, that it d'as a transaction disgraceful to 
a gentleman.” “ And yet,” replied Prado, 
“ it might be pardonable in a young man, 
whose love overpowered all other considera¬ 
tions. Besides, between ourselves, where is 
the man that can review all the actions of 
his past life, without feeling a secret con¬ 
sciousness of having committed some evils ? 
‘ There is no man,’ says one of our Spanish 
authors, ‘ who examines his life with scru¬ 
pulous attention, but will find he has com¬ 
mitted some shameful action, deserving of 
serious punishment.’ Then, why should one 
worm be severe in his censures of another ? 
We should take care to have very clean 
hands, before we enter upon the accusation 
of another,” 

These observations of Don Ramirez made 
me blush; and I said to myself, “ Does he 
not speak truth ? What mortal can say that 
he has lived all his life with spotless integrity 
and purity ? Can you, Senor Estevanille ? 
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If you fancy that you can, you must, un¬ 
doubtedly, have forgotten the manner in 
whidi you acquitted yourself dt Salamahca, 
of the pious commissions entrusted to you 
by the Licentiate Salablanca. Do you 
remember the dropsical patient in the Ho¬ 
spital at Murcia ? and have you forgotten 
how you acquired those fine pistoles that 
Don Ramirez spent for you ? You are well 
entitled to call him to account indeed 1 
Are you not a thousand times more faulty 
than he ? Reform yourself, before you dare 
to accuse others. If every one were as eager 
to reform his own life, as to find out and 
publish the faults of others, we should find 
society far more improved than by all the 
labours of the clergy. ‘ Physician, heal thy¬ 
self!’ should be said to all defamers.” 
These reflections, however, only passed be¬ 
tween me and my conscience, without in¬ 
terrupting Prado, who continued as follows.] 

Dr. Canizarez, perceiving I was quite un¬ 
settled, and not ignorant of the cause, gave 
me a sensible and pathetic reprimand, to 
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Induce me to break off all connection with 
the Senora Dalfa and her niece. What was 
the* consequence of it ? I kept away for 
three days; and on the fourth I flew there 
again, and continued niy visits in spite of 
the Doctor, who, angry at the little effect 
which his remonstrance had upon me, 
threatened to inform my father of my con¬ 
duct. He went still farther ; he put his 
threat in execution : and, a short time after, 
I received a letter from Corita, in which 
Don Balthazar de Prado, my father, ordered 
me to return immediately home. That was 
all he required. There was not a word in 
his letter of any displeasure; and I obeyed 
him without hesitation. 

As soon as I saw him, he said to me 
with mildness, “ My son, I have not re¬ 
called you to reprimand you for the little 
attention you paid to Dr. Canizarez: you 
are no longer a child ; and you have learn¬ 
ing enough for the situation in which I 
intend to place you; which is, in the Minister 
of State’s Office, at Madrid. Don Rodriguez 
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de Calderone is first secretary to the Mini¬ 
ster ; or, to speak with more propriety, the 
colleague of the Duke of Lernia is my friend. 
I have already informed him of my intention 
to send you to Madrid, under his auspices; 
and I have received for answer, that he will 
receive you as the son of his best friend. 
It only remains for me to say to you, Don 
Ramirez, that I do not intend to force you 
into a line of life that you are averse to. 
If you have any repugnance to the situation 
of clerk, and should prefer a commission in 
the Guards, Don Rodriguez, who has a com¬ 
pany, can procure you one. But, consider 
well, before you determine on either of these 
situations.” 

Two months after my father had spoken 
to me in this kind affectionate manner, I 
set out for Madrid, where my first business 
was, to find out, and introduce myself to, 
Don Rodriguez de Calderone ; who had no 
sooner read the letter that I presented to 
him from Don Balthazar, than he gave me 
a very kind reception; although his usual 
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manner was cold and haughty. “ My child/’ 
said he to me, what are you intended for ? 
what do you wish to be ?” I answered, that 
1 had not yet come to a determination on 
that head. “ Very well,” said he ; “ come 
to me again when you have determined on 
any thing; and rest satisfied, that you will 
find me disposed to lend you my hand. 
You may assure your father, Senor Don 
Balthazar, my old friend, of my best inten¬ 
tions, when you write to him.” 

Delighted to have been so well received 
by a man who, I knew, could do any thing, 
I began to make my observations on the 
clerks of the Minister's office, and the of¬ 
ficers of the Guards, to find out which side 
my heart inclined to. The different airs of 
these gentlemen equally flattered my vanity. 
From the important swaggering of the 
clerks, I felt myself tempted to become one 
of them; and when I saw the officers take 
upon themselves the consequence of Gene¬ 
rals, I determined for the army. I remained a 
long time irresolute; but, at last, the mili¬ 
tary prevailed. As soon as I had made up 
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my mind, I informed Don Rodriguez of it; 
who promised me an enslgncy, which he. 
gave me two months after. ' 


I no longer looked upon myself as under 
controul; although I did not grow more 
moderate, or acquire more self-command. 
I sought the acquaintance of officers, who, 
for the greater part, lived in a kind of style 
that I was well disposed to follow with them: 
but I became most intimate with a lieu¬ 
tenant of the name of Steinbach; and the 
similarity of our inclinations united us, by 
degrees, so strongly, that we became inse¬ 
parable. Steinbach wa,s about eight-and- 
twenty, with a good person, much vivacity, 
valour, and probity. As I was only twenty, 
such a friend might have been to me a kind 
of Mentor, if he had not been equally as 
much in need of a guardian as myself; hut 
his passions were as strong as my own ; 
and whenever I took him as a guide, it was 
only the blind leading the blind. We both 
loved pleasure, and our fathers sent us money 
enough to gratify it: Steinbach, particu¬ 
larly, very often received from Germany, 
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his native country, such letters of credit as 
enabled him to entertain the ladies in a 
handsome style. 

“ Don Ramirez,” said he to me one day, 
“ I have discovered a treasure. I will in¬ 
troduce you to a house, where you will see 
two youn^ and handsome Genoese girls, 
who are sisters, living under the care of an 
aunt, who is come to settle at Madrid.” 
Scarcely had he finished speaking, when I 
pressed for the introduction. He could not 
help laughing at my impatience ; and, will¬ 
ing to gratify it, he set off with me at the 
instant. As soon as the aunt appeared, I 
imagined something in her features resem¬ 
bling the Senora Dalfa. Her manners w'ere 
pleasing, and I paid attention to her with 
delight: but when Donna Theodora, and 
Donna Inez, the nieces, blazed upon us, in 
all their charms, (unhappy moment for the 
aunt!) she lost all power of attraction for 
me : I had no longer eyes but for the young 
beauties; who completely dazzled me, and 
instantly made a deep impression upon me. 
Donna Theodora, the eldest, struck me with 
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an appearance of sense and modesty; and 
I was enraptured with the vivacity of the 
youngest. We did not leave them till after 
a long visit; and when we were in the street, 
Steinbach asked me which of the sisters I 
gave the preference to ? “ My friend,” said I, 
“ you ask me a question which embarrasses 
me: I find both these ladies so fiiscinating, 
that I really know not to which I should 
give the preference. However, if I must 
absolutely make a choice, it would be in 
favour of Tlieodora.” “ And I,” replied the 
German, “ am for Donna Inez: not that 
I think her more deserving of love than her 
sister; but she possesses a certain charm 
that strongly attaches me to her. I have a 
foolish idea,” said he, “ come into my head,” 
(laughing immoderately). “ Suppose we 
undertake to make love to them for our 
diversion ? Pay your addresses to Donna 
Theodora, and I will pay mine to Donna 
Inez. Let us devote ourselves to their ser¬ 
vice, and feign to be ardent lovers, sparing 
no pains to convince them that we are so: 
they are worthy of being added to the num¬ 
ber of our conquests. 
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I gave in to this foolish plan, hand over 
hea^ ; and, the next afternoon, we began our 
operations by a profusion of flattering com¬ 
pliments to the aunt; and afterwards, laying 
siege to our princesses, we played the game 
of love so successfully, that we completely 
made fools of the twa; which was not very 
surprising, as Steinbach was accustomed to 
the society of actresses, and I fresh from 
the school of Senora Dalfa. The better 
to succeed in this scene of deception, a 
collation of fruit and wine was sent by us, 
which they consented to accept, after great 
entreaties; and having again renewed our 
game, and played our parts of lovers some 
time longer, we took our leave. 

Returning home, my friend and I mutually 
inquired of each other, if we could flatter 
ourselves with having made any impression 
upon our mistresses’ hearts. “ For my 
part,” said Steinbach, “ I have to do with 
such a giggler, that she will laugh at a 
feather, and makes a jest of all I say: 
I cannot make her listen at all seriously.” 
“ And I have used,” said I, “ all my art 
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9XiA finesse on Theodora, without being able 
to gain an inch of ground. During the 
whole of our conversation, she did not 
appear to pay the least attention to my 
professions, but persevered in a cold silence. 
It may be only pretence; but I augur no 
good from it: and to tell you the truth, 
I -think we shall remain where we began. 
We have undertaken a siege that will last 
too long.” “ Let us not be so soon discou¬ 
raged,” replied the German. “ It is a common 
manoeuvre of women, who wish to make 
sure of their men, to appear insensible to 
their first addresses. By a little perseverance, 
I have no doubt that we shall soon make 
our little Genoese change their note." 

In fact, it turned out as my friend pre¬ 
dicted. Our goddesses, by degrees, became 
more kind; and Donna Inez soon lent an 
attentive ear to the flourishes of Steinbach; 
whilst the cold Theodora became sensible to 
the nonsense I plied her with. Although 
this apparent sensibility to the warmth of 
our attachment might be attributed to the 
expense we incurred in entertaining them. 
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JU'^d to the presents we made them, we 
weft vain enough to take all the merit on 
our pretty persons. The worst part of the 
story for us, however, was, that in our 
endeavours to make these Genoese in love 
with us, we became seriously attached to 
them. Donna Inez acquired insensibly 
such dominion over Steinbach, that she 
drew him into a promise to marry her ; 
and Donna Theodora, wishing to make as 
great a fool of me, teazed me incessantly to 
the same effect. I held out stoutly during 
some days ; but she shed so many tears, that 
my resolution w’as shaken. When her icy 
heart had melted into tears, how could my 
frosty one resist ? I made her, in short, 
the same promise that my friend had made 
her sister; and, as two husbands in petto, 
we became complete masters of the house. 

As, by this arrangement, all the expenses 
of the establishment had fallen upon us, 
we were determined to rejrulate its amuse- 

O 

ments. We desired the aunt to get rid of 
two men, an Alcayde of the Court, and an 
old Knight, who, under pretence of visiting 
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the aunt, we suspected of coming to wheedle 
the nieces. They were not, in truth, /for¬ 
midable rivals, as to their persons ; but we 
learnt they had the character of being well 
lined with pistoles, of which they were very 
prodigal when they had fallen in love. The 
good aunt, who was well aware of what she 
owed us, made no hesitation to do so ; and 
we acquired, in our ejses, great consequence 
from this circumstance. You will soon see 
if we had not great reason to be grateful 
for such a mark of attention to our wishes. 

During these transactions, I received a 
letter from Corita, which informed me, that 
my father was so dangerously ill, that the 
physicians despaired of his life. I went 
immediately to shew my letter to Sefior 
Calderone, who appeared affected with the 
intelligence, and said to me, “ Although 
the King’s service does not permit you to 
quit your post, you shall go to your father : 
I will take the responsibility upon myself: 
set off directly ; there is no time to be lost. 
I wish it may please Heaven that the 
pleasure Don Balthazar will have on seeing 
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you may save his life.” When I left Don 
R^riguez, I went- to take leave of Donna 
Theodora; who was so violently affected 
when she heard of iny leaving Madrid, that 
she fainted away. The aunt, the sister, 
Steinbach, and myself, used all our endea¬ 
vours to comfort her; but she was incon¬ 
solable. She cried and screamed, and was 
so violently affected, that it did not appear 
natural to me. However, I found myself 
somewhat affected by all this grief, whether 
real or feigned. But I tore myself away, 
and, quickly mounting my horse, rode with 
all speed to Corita. I found Don Balthazar 
past recovery; and, in fact, half dead. He 
was speechless and senseless ; and as if he 
had only waited for my arrival, he expired 
immediately in my arms. I wept bitterly 
for his loss ; and I must have been a very 
unnatural son, if I had not deeply felt the 
loss of a father, so worthy of my affection. 

Having paid the last duties to ray parent, 
and taken possession of his estate, which 
was free and unencumbered with debts, 
I found myself, all at once, worth fifty 
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thousand crowns, in good sound property. 
The use I made of it you will soon hear. 
After purchasing a farm, worth about a 
thousand crowns per annum, I turned the 
rest into ready money, and set off, without loss 
of time, to my dear Theodora, whose absence 
began to be insupportable to me. I felt so 
much impatience to be again with her, that 
I left Salamanca without recollecting that 
I had promised to take leave of you before 
iny departure. You will have the goodness 
tn excuse this forgetfulness. 

On my arrival at Madrid, and previous to 
my seeing the Genoese, I ran to my friend 
Steinbach, to know how Donna Theodora 
had conducted herself during my absence. 
“ With nauch prudence,” he replied; “ I have 
not seen a soul enter the house; and what 
must give you great pleasure, she seems to 
have enjoyed nothing since you went. At 
least, I can assure you, that whenever I see 
her, she seems plunged in the deepest me¬ 
lancholy ; and it is a testimony due to her 
fidelity.” “ You delight me,” s^aid I, “ with 
such gratifying intelligence: it is pleasing 
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to a; lover,?who feels strongly attached to 
lii>inistress, to be convinced she is worthy 
of his love.”—“ Well,” said my friend; “as 
you are so well satisfied with Donna Theo¬ 
dora, I conclude that you will marry her?” 
“ Without doubt,” replied I; “ have not 
you also the intention of marrying Inez ?” 
“ Undoubtedly,” said he: “ I have so pro¬ 
mised her; and my word is sacred with 
me.” 


When I presented myself before my 
Genoese, so far from belying the report 
Steinbach had made of her conduct, she 
confirmed the proofs of her strong attach¬ 
ment. She overwhelmed me with tender¬ 
ness : and, as she was drowned in grief at 
my departure, she was now enraptured 
with joy. To shew how delighted I was, 
to, see myself so much beloved by her, I 
made the first cut on my inheritance, in 
making presents, not only to Theodora, 
but to her sister, and even to her aunt. 
By these well-placed liberalities, and feasts, 
and concerts, and a thousand other foolish 
expenses,! dissipated, in a short time, more 

VOL, II. F 
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than half my fortune. I set no bounds to 
ray prodigality; and I should indisputa^ily 
have been completely ruined, if, by a pro¬ 
vidential discovery, Steinbach and myself 
had not found out what was passing with 
our dulcineas in the back ground. The 
good aunt, who prided herself so much on 
the sacrifice she had made for us of the 
Alcayde of the Court, and the old Knight, 
had so well laid her plans with these old 
fools, that no sooner did we leaVe the 
house, at any time, than they were con¬ 
stantly introduced, to supply our places. 

We heard this first as a report; but we 
found it too true. After consulting together 
what vengeance wc should take on these 
women, nothing could appease the hurri¬ 
cane of our fury, at first, but determining 
to burn the house, and running our swords 
through the hearts of our rivals, as they 
were endeavouring to escape. Onr anger 
cooling, however, we became less blood¬ 
thirsty; and thought it bes^ to let the 
affair pass over without any noise, which 
would only bring ridicule upon ourselves. 
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We therefore wisely resolved not to boast 
of the adventure; and to punish, by con¬ 
tempt, and loss of plunder, the perfidy of 
these wantons. 


Don Ramirez de Prado finished his story 
here; and observed, by wayof comment,“It 
is very difficult to know women perfectly. 
Who could ever have believed these Ge¬ 
noese capable of playing such a game with 
us ? Yet, I am fortunate to have saved my 
estate of a thousand crowns ; for if their 
villainy had not been discovered, they 
would not have left me a single pistole. 
This adventure has brought me to reflec¬ 
tion ; and is the cause of my renouncing 
gallantry for ever. Since that time I 
have led a regular life, and my purse re¬ 
mains in good condition ”—“ And your 
friend Steinbach,” said I, “ is he also be¬ 
come wise ?”—“ I can say nothing to that^" 
said Prado: '• tliree weeks ago he went to 
Germany, and since that time I have heard 
nothing of him. But he has a hundred 
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times sworn to me, that he will guard 
against love all his life, which only leads to 
a gulf of misfortunes. I will advise you to 
follow our example, if you have any pro¬ 
perty. Avoid love, and you may be able 
to take care of your money.” 

I will now,” said I, “ give you some 
advice, in return for yours. I saw, from the 
first, how your Genoese would turn out. 
When women receive presents from men, 
they are neither honest in person nor 
pocket: nothing but ruin can come of 
such companions. Seek out some ami¬ 
able woman for your companion; she 
will amend your heart, and refine your 
manners; and will not suffer you to 
throw away your money on her.”—Don 
Ramirez and I should have continued our 
conversation, if the host had not inter¬ 
rupted us, to say, that the cavaliers who 
commonly supped there were assembled, 
and supper would be served in an instant. 
Prado asked, if Don Gaspard de Messagna 
was there ? “ He will be here presently,” 
said the host. “ So much the better,” said 



ESTEVANILLE GONZALEZ. 101 

my friend; ‘'we shall sup with an original, 
v:ho will amuse us.”—“ Gonzalez,” said 
he, addressing himself to me, “ prepare to 
see a coxcomb, puffed up with pride: he is 
a petty hidalgo from the neighbourhood of 
Alcala, whose whole wealth consists in a 
cottage and about three acres of land. 
Puffed up with the possession of so vast a 
domain, he fancies himself as rich as a 
grandee: and if by chance you see him 
walking about the ruin, which he magni¬ 
ficently calls his castle, and he meets with 
any hunters, he proudly tells them to take 
care how they hunt on his grounds. This 
coxcomb only talks of his' nobility : he 
says he is descended from King Pelagus; 
and boasts of being related to, or connected 
with, all the great nobility of the kingdom. 

This account made me wish to see Don 
Gaspard de Messagna; and proceeding 
with DonRainirc?z to the supper-room, we 
found ten or twelve cavaliers assembled. 
We saluted each other, and seated our¬ 
selves at table, where supper was soon 
served. I sat next to Prado, and soon 
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attracted the attention of' the company, 
which seemed to me a motley groupe 
merchandize. A little ill-looking man first 
attracted my attention, by something gror 
tesque and ridiculous in his person, which 
made me suspect it was Don Gaspard; and 
as soon as he opened his mouth to speak, 
my doubts were turned to certainty, 
tf Gentlemen!’’ said he, apostrophizing the 
whole company, “ I think that you will 
not be sorry to hear tlie news I collected 
this morning at the king’s levee. A gran¬ 
dee of the first class, a relation and friend 
of mine, came up to me with a mysterious 
air, and said, ** Cousin! I am very happy to 
see you here, that I may inform you of 
something that has not yet been mentioned 
to any one,’ At these words he drew me 
aside, and whispered in my ear:—‘Ossuna 
is recalled from his govqfnment of Naples. 
He is ordered to return immediately to 
Court, to clear himself of some crimes of 
which he is accused. They say he has 
embezzled tlie royal revenues; and I know 
not what delinquencies besides, the least 
of which is sufficient to ruin him: and, I 
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have no doubt, he never will draw himself 
out of this affair with honour.’ This is, 
word for word, what my relation told me t 
and I must confess to you, that I think, as 
he does, that Ossuna will never get out of 
this scrape, but with the loss of -his em¬ 
ployment. He has committed certain 
actions, which they have the best right in 
the world to call him to account for; and 
if he clear himself of these, there are 
many others to bring forward, which may 
even affect his life.” 

I know not how it was that I could not 
hear the Duke of Ossuna spoken of in this 
way, vvithout feeling excessively angry: for 
the Viceroy ought at least to have been 
indifferent to me, after what passed be¬ 
tween us at Palermo : I should have been 
excuseable even if I had hated him; but, on 
the contrary, taking fire at the hidalgo’s 
observations, I hastily interrupted him: 
“ Sir, sir!” said I, “ take care what you 
say. Recollect, that the Duke of Ossuna 
is one of the greatest men of the age. Ask 
the Sicilians, whom he has governed, before 
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the Neapolitans, what of^nion they have 
of him? They will, to a man, tell you that 
he is a hero, whose loss they must ever 
regret! ” . 

Don Gaspard, at these words, looking at 
me with a haughty and contemptuous air, 
answered, “ I did not expect to find here a 
defender of Ossuna. You are apparently 
paid to defend this hero!”-—“And you,” I 
replied, “ have no need of payment to 
speak ill of any one: your own malignant 
heart feels sufficient gratification in detract¬ 
ing from the merit of all.”—“ Whoev'er 
you are,” said the hidalgo, “ you are very 
bold, in daring to contradict me.”—“ And 
you are just as much so,” said I, “ to dare 
to speak in such disrespectful terms of a 
nobleman, whom a petty noble in his cot¬ 
tage ought to respect.”—“ You are inso¬ 
lent,” said Don Gaspard, with a swagger¬ 
ing air; “ and if the respect I have for the 
company did not restrain me, I would 
teach you to pay more respect to a man 
of my quality.”—“ You!” cried I, in my 
turn, rising with fury; “ I defy you to do 
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yonr worst. Come out directly, if'you 
dare.” Messagno accepted my defiance, 
and would have followed me; but the com¬ 
pany interfering in our quarrel, obliged us 
again to take our. places. 

My readers will, perhaps, be astonished 
to find me shewing so much courage at Ma.‘ 
drid, after having had so little at Florence, 
in the affair of Roger Matadori: and I 
must confess, that, besides knowing I had 
a supporter at table in the person of an 
officer of the German Guards, I was con¬ 
vinced that Don Gaspard was not braver 
than myself. I could see in his counte¬ 
nance that he was afraid. 

When we were both seated at table, my 
enemy and I affected to look furiously at 
each other, like two combatants ill-sepa¬ 
rated, who only watch their opportunity to 
renew their quarrel. At last all the com¬ 
pany rose to go home; and Don Gaspard 
left the room, threatening me with his 
finger. I replied in the same manner: and 
some of the guests were so much afraid of 
F 3 
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the consequences, that they \^ent home 
with Messagna, to watch him. Don Rami- • 
rez having the same fears of me, would riot 
quit me till I was in my apartment. An 
equiv'ocal action often gives a man repu¬ 
tation ; and this quarrel made me pass for 
a man of spirit with Prado, and all those 
who were present. But was it surprising 
that they were deceived ? I even began to 
think myself courageous; and I did not find 
out my mistake till some hours after I was 
in bed; when, not being able to sleep, 

I began to turn the adventure over in my 
mind. “ Must not I have been mad,” said 
1, “ to have so warmly taken the part of a 
nobleman whom I have no cause to praise? 

I may have reason to repent my indis¬ 
cretion. Messagna^ who appears cowardly, 
may not be so. Who knows, but, at this 
moment, he may intend to call me out ? 
Perhaps he has already determined on it. 
Ah! if I really thought so, I would rise 
directly, and get far away from Madrid. 
At present I have not parted with all my 
equipage; I have still a good mule.” 
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1 passed the night in much uneasiness: 
but Prado relieved me from it the next 
morning, and completely restored my tran¬ 
quillity, by telling me news which occa¬ 
sioned more joy than I dared exhibit. 

Don Gaspard,” said he, “ has returned 
to his cottage at day-break, without trou¬ 
bling his head about what would be said of 
his departure. What a poltroon it i^! 
You frightened us yesterday, by that sample 
ofcourage you gave him. He required no 
sleep, thank God! but quickly returned to 
his own territories.” In saying these words, 
my friend burst into loud fits of laughter, 
which would no doubt have been redoubled* 
at my expense, if he had known that my 
enemy, by his flight, had only prevented 
mine. My vanity, however, took care to 
keep this part of the business a secret; and 
I even aflected to laugh with him; but, in 
truth, it was only forced mirth, for I coulfl 
not make a joke of Messagna, without feel¬ 
ing great contempt for myself. 

Don Ramirez, being upon guard that day, 
left me, to go to his duty: and I went out 
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a short time after, with the mtention of 
feasting my eyes with the great concourse of 
nobility, who resort every morning to the 
king’s levee. I was very properly clothed; 
and I might boast of having a sufficiently 
respectable appearance, to avoid the scoffs 
that a pretended beau commonly attracts. 

. As I was going to enter the palace, I met 
a cavalier coming out, whom I recognised 
to be Don Henry de Bolagnos, my former 
master. There are some proud footmen 
out of place, who are ashamed, and never 
see but with uneasiness, those they have 
waited upon. For my part, far from re¬ 
sembling such, I went up to Don Henry, 
and spoke to him with an easy but repect- 
ful air. He instantly recollected me, 
changed as I was in person, and said to me, 
smiling, “What, are you here, Estevanille! 
Well, how long have you been at Madrid?” 

Ever since yesterday,” said I; “ and you 
perhaps imagine I am still in the service of 
the Duke of Ossuna—do you not ?”— 
“ No,” said he; “ at the time you left 
Sicily, my friend, Quivillo, wrote me word 
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how and why you had the misfartutiO to 
fall into disgrace with the Viceroy. Biit, 
unless appearances are deceitful, you are 
now in a comfortable situation.”—“Ap¬ 
pearances,” I replied, “ are not deceitful. 
My fortune has never been in so good con¬ 
dition before; thanks to a dead uncle, a 
surgeon, who has left me, by his will, the 
power of being my own master for the rest 
of my days!” At these words the Sehor de 
Bolagnos, changing his tone, said to me, 
with a serious air, “Senor Gonzalez, what 
you tell me overwhelms me with joy; I 
congratulate you on so happy a change; 
and what gives me as much satisfaction as 
the fortune of your uncle, is, that you seem 
to preserve those invaluable good spirits 
which Nature has endowed you with. But, 
my dear Estevanille,” said he, in an affec¬ 
tionate tone, “ we are not in a proper 
place to satisfy the curiosity I have to learn 
your history. Come to my house; and we 
will dine together, if you have no pre¬ 
engagement.” I had too much value for 
the Sehor Bolagnos, and felt too sensible of 
the honour he did me, to refuse him. He 
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made me get into his carriage, which was 
V aiting for him, and took me to his house. 
When we were arrived, he said, “Now, 
Gonzalez, lay aside form : you are no 
longer my servant. I have no longer any 
authority over you. Let us live on friendly 
terms, and forget the past entirely.” 
“ Wherefore forget, sir?” replied I. “ If 
it be kindness in you to forget I have 
served you, I should be ungrateful to lose 
sight of it. I never served a better master. 
Why should we not live so together again: 
you always treated me with affection.” 
“ Enough, my child,” he said; “ I will 
henceforth assume no other authority over 
you, but that of a friend.” 

Such was our conversation before dinner. 
When seated at table, he asked me a hun¬ 
dred questions about Sicily; and obliged 
me, from the beginning to the end of the 
chapter, to give him a circumstantial detail 
of my voyage to Italy, and what I did there 
contrary to my usual custom. I spoke 
nothing but truth ; and when, in my nar¬ 
ration, I came to speak of” Don Joseph 
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Quivillo, I expatiated with gratitude on 
the kindness of that gentleman. “ I shall 
remember with pleasure, all my life,” said 
I, “ the grief he shewed when I went to 
take leave of him : he was really much 
hurt at my going ; whereas the perfidious 
Thomas, first valet-de-chambre of the 
Viceroy, I could perceive, felt a secret joy, 
although he affected to overwhelm me with 
caresses and marks of affection. Upon 
which, I can assure you, I have scratched 
out and blotted this traitor from the regis¬ 
ter of my friends.” 

At the word register, Don Henry burst 
out into a fit of laughing. “ What then, 
Gonzalez,” said he, “ you have not yet 
forgot my Register?”—“ It is always present 
to my thoughts,” said I; “ and it has often 
prevented my being the dupe of false 
friends.”—“ On this head,” said Bolagnos, 
“ I have another preservative: when I 
shewed you my Register, you advised me, 
if you remember, to write one of my 
Mistresses, which I have also done.”—“ I 
am delighted at it, sir,” said I j “ thisis 
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what may be called making books usieful 
to the public, and labouring for the good 
of society: I hope you will shew it to your 
friends, and pardon the freedom I take.” 

Smiling at my familiarity, and rising 
from table with a sign for me to follow 
him, he conducted me to his library: 
“ There,” taking down a Register of the 
same kind, but not so large as that of his 
friends, he put it into my hands, saying, 
“ There is the list of ladies I have courted, 
from the first to the last; and the number, 
you see, is great. You will suppose I 
began early in life to pay my court to the 
fair sex ; and truly, before I had arrived at 
manhood, I had already made more than 
one sacrifice to love.” 

I opened the Register; and stopping at 
the first page, I saw, in large letters, the 
name of Donna Clara de Cespedez. “ This 
lady,” said 1 to Don Henry, “ is apparently 
the handsel of your heart.”—“ Yes,” said 
“ he, that is my first love: I had just com¬ 
pleted my thirteenth year when I became 
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acquainted with this lady, who v^s a little 
more than my own age. As our parents were 
neighbours and good friends, I went there 
daily without restraint, and we were left to 
amuse ourselves in our own way: we were 
looked upon as children, whom there was 
no occasion to have an eye upon : but we 
soon convinced them to the contrary. 
Nature, which had already made us feel 
love, soon taught us how to express it. 
But Donna Clara was no sooner able to speak 
the language of lovers, than the inconstant 
listened to another besides me; which plainly 
shews there is in woman seeds of incon¬ 
stancy and infidelity, which soon or 13*16 will 
spring up.”—“ It was Donna Clara, then, who 
first deceived,” said I: But here is another 
deceiver,” (turning over the leaf,) “ and 
her name is, I perceive, Estelle, surnamSd 
Boquita.” 

This Estelle,” said Don Henry, was 
my second flame. A majestic shape, with 
the deportment of a queen; eyes more 
brilliant than stars ; with a little mouth like 
a rose-bud, (which gained her the name of 
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Boquita) ; placed me in the number of those 
who were sighing for her. I at length de¬ 
clared my passion, and had the happiness 
to please her. She confessed her love: 
we settled all matters; and I was making 
preparations to marry her, when a 
more wealthy suitor made her an offer, 
whom she took at his word, and abandoned 
me. 


Tlie lady whom I loved immediately after 
Estelle repaid my affection in no better 
way. Her name was Donna Eugenia d’Alva- 
rade. I adored her ; and she enchanted^me 
with her elegant figure and superior mind. 
As I was not a person to be scorned by her, 
I had the pleasure to make her sensible, of 
ray attachment, and we promised each 
other eternal faith ; but, on the eve of the 
day fixed for our marriage, a grandee ran 
away with her; and I was thunderstruck, on 
hearing that Eugenia, dazzled with the 
quality of her ravisher, had consented to 
the elopement. Thus was I sacrificed to 
Estelle and Eugenia; one from avarice, 
and the other from ambition. 
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“ I was SO violently piqued with the treachery 
of these two ladies, that I forswore love 
entirely. I kept my oath during six months, 
without being once tempted to break it. 
I applauded myself ^for the tranquillity my 
heart enjoyed; or rather, I thought three 
successive attachments ending in disappoint¬ 
ment had destroyed my sensibility. What 
a mistake! I no sooner saw Donna Helena 
Pacheco, than I felt myself devoured with a 
more ardent flame than I had ever felt be¬ 
fore. I determined to please the beautiful 
Helen; and I contended for her with twenty 
rivals, whom she sacrificed to me. All 
matters were settled, and the preparations 
for our wedding begun, when my future 
spouse dreamt that she saw me at the feet 
of a handsome woman, who allowed me to 
take liberties with her: she started out of 
her sleep, and was so struck with this absurd 
dream, which she regarded as a' secret 
warning from Heaven not to unite herself to 
me, that she declared her determination to 
break off the match. You will imagine, no 
doubt, that she tacked about again, when 
this vagary of her mind was passed. No 
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such thing! neither her friends nor myself 
could ever induce her to get over this ridi¬ 
culous idea; and our marriage was finally 
broken off.” 

I could not help laughing at this trait of 
female caprice ; and I hoped to be amused 
with more anecdotes of the different manner 
in which Don Henry’s mistresses had proved 
false to him : but two cavaliers, friends of his, 
coming in, he was obliged to replace his Regis¬ 
ter; for he was not, like the generality of au¬ 
thors, willing to shew his works to all the world. 

These cavaliers were both Knights of 
St. Jaques, and great newsmongers. They 
apparently felt so’.ne repugnance at telling 
the news they were bursting with, before a 
stranger; and were drawing Bolagnos aside, 
to whisper in his ear, when, finding myself 
one too many in eompany, I took leave of 
Don Henry, who did not suffer me to 
depart without an invitation to visit him 
whenever I Lit aisposed. 


I had scarcely got into the street, when 
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I observed the citizens assembling in clus¬ 
ters, and speaking low, with great eager¬ 
ness and mystery. This made us suppose 
some great event had happened, or was 
about to happen; and as 1 entered my 
hotel, I asked the landlord if he knew 
what this commotion meant. “ Why there 
is a report,” said he, coldly, “ that the 
Duke of Lerma, the Prime-minister, has 
lost his place. Some are sorry, some rejoice. 
For my part, I hope it is only a false report. 
I have heard more good than harm of the 
Prime-minister: but when they say more 
harm than good, there is no reason to fear 
a change.” 

Whilst my landlord was going on at this 
rate, I reflected within myself, “ This must 
certainly be the cause of the visit of the 
Knights of St. Jaques. They had come to 
communicate this news to Don Henry, and 
to have his opinion of it.”—The arrival of 
Don Ramirez confirmed i.-e iq this idea: 
he had just come out of the city, with a 
gloomy and absent air. “ You have met 
with*something,” said I, “ to put you in an 
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ill humour.” Instead of answering me, he 
led me Into his apartment; when making 
me sit down, he took a chair near me, and 
sighed deeply. “ What is the matter vritb 
you ?” said I, you alarm me ; there is said 
to be bad news abroad.” “ True enough,” 
answered Prado : “ I hear one piece, which 
has blasted all my hopes. I have been to Don 
Rodriguez de Calderone, and found all his 
servants in consternation. In order to 
know the cause of it, I spoke to an old 
valet-de-chambre, who is in the confidence of 
his master, and whose friendship I possess. 
‘ My friend,’ said I to him, ‘ may I ask the 
cause of the sorrow that seems to reign 
in the house ? You know the interest I take 
in all things here.’ ‘ Ah ! Senor Don 
Ramirez,’ he answered, in a tone of the 
deepest affliction, ‘ all is lost! The Duke 
of Lerma is no longer at the helm of aflairs'.’ 
‘ Oh, Heaven!’ I exclaimed at these words, 
‘ what is it you say ? Is it possible that he 
has lost the favour of the King ?’ ‘ It is 

but top true,’ replied the valet-de-chambre; 

‘ and what will astonish all posterity is, 
that his disgrace is the work of his own-son. 
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the Duke of Uzede, who has long been 
endeavouring to ruin him with the King, 
whose favourite he was. He has, at last, 
succeeded in this unnatural attempt; and 
the King has written a note to the Minister 
with his own hand, ordering him to retire 
into what part of Spain he pleases, to enjoy 
in repose the benefits he has received from 
his liberal hand. This is what occasions 
such consternation here; for you must 
know, that the fall of Sehor Don Rodriguez 
de Calderone must necessarily follow that 
of the Duke of Lerma.’ 

‘‘ To console the valet-de-chambre,” said 
Don Ramirez, “ and to flatter him with some 
hope, I said, ‘ My friend, in spite of all 
you have told me, I still doubt the misfor¬ 
tune of the Prime-minister. The ascen¬ 
dency he has over the King makes his 
disgrace uncertain. He has a mind full nf 
resources. If he is menaced with a storm, 
he has such Abilities, that he can turn it 
aside. Perhaps, even at this moment, he 
stands better than ever with the King.’ 
‘ No.’ said the valet-de-chambre, ‘ he will 
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never weather this. It is not an open 
enemy that has done him this dishonour; 
for then he could have borne it: but it is hfe 
own familiar friend .’—“ I could saynothii^ 
consolatory in such a case,” said Prado; 
“ so I left him.” 

When Don Ramirez ceased speaking, 
he became lost in thought. I could well 
guess what made him so absent; and en¬ 
tering into his sentiments: “ Your interest,” 
said I, “ is too dear to me, to permit 
me to listen to you with indifference; but, 
notwithstanding what you have just said of 
the disgrace of the Prime- minister, are you 
sure that it is certain ? It is time enough to 
afflict yourself, when the news is confirmed. 
Perhaps, as you said to the valet, the Duke 
of Lerma has already regained the King’s 
favour.” “ I wish it were so,” said the 
officer, “ not so much because I should lose, 
in the Senor Calderone, a protector, who 
could make my fortune, as for the recol¬ 
lection of what he has done for me.” 

After this conversation, Prado, chauspng 
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the subject, said to me, “ Gonzalez, will 
you have the goodness to do me a fevour, 
which I will hold myself indebted to you 
for ? Will you sup this evening with me, in 
my apartment ? I shall be much better 
pleased, in the state I am in, not to sup 
with the company: for they will not fail to 
talk of the Duke of Lerma and his Secretary. 
I might hear things would give me more 
pain than pleasure.” “ I applaud your 
prudence,” I replied ; “ it is much better to 
avoid the evil that might happen. Perhaps,” 
added I, smiling, “ some new Messagna wquld 
give you an opportunity of doing more for 
Don Rodriguez, than I have been able to 
do for the Duke of Ossuna.” 

The approaching disgrace, which, in tlie 
opinion of all the world, threatened the 
Duke of Lerma, was the univei-sal topic of 
conversation in Madrid, for about fifteen 
days; at the end of which time it died 
away. They were even convinced that it 
was a report without foundation, when they 
found the Minister presiding, as before, at 

^OI . II. G 
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the Council every day, and ^ving audienGs. 
But about two months after, the good King 
Philip, whose health had been declining for 
a long time, grew rapidly worse, and died: 
and it was then made known, that the Prince, 
on his succession, had chosen for his Prirne- 
minister, Don Gaspard de Guzman, Count 
of Olivares, his favourite. 

The people, who loved novelty, rejoiced 
at this change; but all the partizans of the 
House of Sandoval were much mortified, 
as well as those, who, like Don Ramirez, 
were interested for Don Rodriguez de Cal- 
derone. For my own part, who neither 
gained nor lost any thing by these revo¬ 
lutions, I saw them all with indifference. 
It was of no consequence to me, whether 
the Duke of Lerraa, or Count Olivares, 
governed the State. I was only sorry for 
my friend Prado, who, no longer able to 
reckon on Calderone, had lost the best s^ing 
of his bow. 


The new Prime-mimster, seeming deter- 
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mined to establish himself on the ruins of 
his predecessor, began by turning out alt 
who had given him offence, and putting 
those in their place whom he thought firmly 
attached to him. Calderone was one of thei 
first to feel this, in its full effect. They 
strippec^ him of all his appointments, and 
permitted him to retire. You will say^ 
that, with all the wealth he possessed, be 
had enough to console him for his disgrace. 
Accordingly, he retired to Valladolid, the 
place of his birth; imagining they would 
leave him in quiet possession of the im¬ 
mense riches that he had amassed, as it was 
said, dishonestly. But scarce was he arrived 
there, when the Court nominated Commis¬ 
saries to inquire into the crimes of which 
he was accused; and his judges, after a 
long examination, sentenced him to lose his 
head upon a scaffold. 

The Count Olivares was not satisfied with 
the death of the faithful agent of his pre¬ 
decessor ; but he sought out all those who 
had appointments from liim, to deprive 
G 2 
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them of their situations: and this researfch 
was made with so much minuteness and 
care, that Don Ramirez soon lost his 
ensigncy, because Don Rodriguez had 
given it to him. Not one of the partizans 
of the last Minister was left in his place. 
Pi'ado (I must do this justice to hi| heart) 
was extremely affected with the tragical end 
of his benefactor. Had he been his own 
son, he could not have felt it more forcibly. 
He even exceeded the bounds of gratitude; 
for he was so much disgusted at the great 
world, that he determined to abandon 
Madrid; as if the infamy of the punishment 
had reflected upon him. “ My dear Este- 
vanille,” said he to me one day, “ we are 
about, once more, to be separated. I shall 
return to Corita, and live on my own estate, 
as a respectable country gentleman, with the 
thousand crowns income, that remains of my 
inheritance.” I would have opposed his deter¬ 
mination ; but his mind was made up. We 
embraced, and he bade me an eternal adieu. 

The loss of Don Ramirez affected me 
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for five or six days. I had already entered 
his name into the register of my friends; 
and, having no reason to scratch it out, 
I felt his loss. But as melancholy is incom¬ 
patible with my disposition, it went off by 
degrees, and I became more gay than ever. 
It is true, I soon made another acquaintance, 
that helped me to forget him. This was a 
cavalier, a pretended gentleman of Asturias, 
who called himself Don Marcos de Girafa. 
You shall hear in what manner this Asturian 
and myself became acquainted. There was, 
at the Court end of the city, a Coffee-house; 
this was the common resort of all idle men 
of good fortune. I went there every day; 
and one morning, as I was taking my cho¬ 
colate, there came in a very good-looking 
man, who by accident sat down next me. 
He began talking immediately; and I was 
pleased with his conversation. He spoke 
with much ease, fluency, and elegance; 
and was very lively, and fond of raillery: 
he was an agreeable satirist, without car¬ 
rying his joke too far. Our dispositions 
appeared to be so much alike, that we 
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became soon attached to each other; inso¬ 
much, that in eight days we made reciprocal 
confidants of each other. I related to him 
my adventures; and he gave me his, as 
follows:— 
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DON MARCOS DE GIRAFA’S TALE. 

Don Vincent de Girafa, my father, after 
having employed two thirds of his life, and 
of his patrimony, in the service of the King, 
retired into the city of Oviedo, where he 
married my mother, by whom he had no 
other child than myself. Although he had 
not much wealth, he gave me a good edu¬ 
cation : he had many masters to instruct 
me; and, amongst others, an excellent per¬ 
former on the guitar: as if he thought the 
talent of playing this’instrument would one 
day be of great importance to me. I learnt 
to be a proficient in music; and, if you add 
to this a slight knowlege of the belles lettres, 
this was the full extent of my merit. 

My father having one day made me enter 
into his closet with him, said, “ Marcos, 
you have now entered into your seventeenth 
year: it is time you should begin to have 
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some character; for I do not suppose, my 
son, that you will live, like a sloth, in indo¬ 
lence and inaction. I have resolved to send 
you to seek your fortune at Court. You do* 
not want courage; you are not ill-made r 
and you are a gentleman. Those who have 
these three strings to their bow, rmist get on 
in the world. Use your best endeavours to 
become page to some great nobleman : that 
will exactly suit you. I will equip you prot 
perly, and give you fifty pistoles, to enable 
you to live without being impatient to get 
into a situation unsuitable for you. Tell 
me, my friend,” added he, “ does my in¬ 
tention suit your taste ? ” “ Yes, my father,” 
f replied, with a joy from which he drew a 
good omen ; “ T will set out for Madrid 
whenever you please: my heart tells me i 
shall not be a long time before I find some 
nobleman who will be ready to accept of 
iny services.” 

My answer pleased my father very muchj 
he prepared good clothes for me, and every 
thing else he thought necessary for my jour¬ 
ney ; and when the day of my departure waa 
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come, my affectionate father tenderly em¬ 
braced me. “ Marcos,” said he, “ go, my 
child; may Heaven conduct you on your 
way, and bless your good intentions ! But 
I have advice to give you, which you stand 
in need of; and that I recommend you, 
above all, not to neglect. Be always on 
your guard against your sprightly humour; 
for you are naturally gay; you know well 
that you have this fault. Sometimes you 
even laugh yourself, and make others laugh; 
without reflecting that you are a Spaniard, 
and a noble. Divest yourself of this bad 
habit; be always serious, always grave, what¬ 
ever laughable things may be said or done 
before you. Finally, never lose that gravity 
which so honourably distinguishes us from 
all other nations.” When my father had 
given me this important advice, he had the 
goodness to count me out fifty pistoles, 
and give them to me with his blessing. I 
then mounted my mule, and set forward 
over our fertile plains. Having never left 
home before, and possessing a taste for the 
beauties of Nature, I determined to travel 
slowly, and enjoy the romantic beauties of 
G 3 
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the country I was to pass through. After 
an easy ride over the plain, I descended, 
from hill to hill, into contracted valleys, 
where the river is flanked with high rocks, 
at the end of which stands the village of 
Grado, on a plain, watered by a small stream. 
From thence I ascended to a plain of con¬ 
siderable extent, surrounded on all sides by 
high mountains. Here I began to breathe 
more freely, and looked round with delight, 
to contemplate a new world before me. The 
whole country, with its verdure, its inclosures, 
and its produce of fine corn on the little hills, 
which were otherwise ^covered with woods, 
seemed to rejoice on every side. From hence 
I was descending near an'liour to a most 
romantic spot, called Belmonte, where there 
is a variety of foliage, with filberts, chesnuts, 
walnuts, and dates. It is situated in a ravine, 
with a rapid stream pouring vrith impetuo¬ 
sity through its rocky bed. The road ascends 
for three leagues to Aguerra. On these 
mountains are not only wolves, but bears, 
and a species of tiger; all of which in the 
winter are exceedingly ferocious; and, for 
fear of them, the shepherds at night con- 
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stantly drive their flocks into the villages. 
During the day, when browsing on the 
mountains, they are attended with strong 
dogs, armed with spiked collars. The ravine 
widens at this place, and admits of moH 
extensive villages. Four leagues further on 
is St. Andres de Aguerra; and not far from 
it, Pala de Somiedo, which occupies an emi¬ 
nence surrounded by fourscore acres of well- 
watered meadow, and shut in by rocks of a 
stupendous height. This village, with its 
meadows, the little river, and high moun¬ 
tains, either naked and almost perpendicular, 
or covered with hanging woods ; the goats 
leaping from rock to rock, and the cattle 
feeding peaceably below; forms a most beau¬ 
tiful retreat. The ravine, through which the 
little river winds its course, alternately widens 
and contracts, being sometimes not rnore 
than two yards across, and in no part wider 
than six hundred feet; sometimes sloping, 
and leaving a few acres for cultivation; in 
Other parts steep and inaccessible, except to 
goats; often rugged and bare, but tiot un- 
frequently covered thick with a variety of 
trees, such as oak, ash, beech, filberts,. 
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walnuts, chesnuts, even where they have no 
visible soil in which to fix their roots. The 
rocks themselves are beautiful, more especi¬ 
ally when the smooth white marble is almost 
hid by foliage. Nearer to the water’s edge, 
plums, mulberries, and figs, vary the scene, 
and mark the vicinity to some village. 

The way amongst these rocks is wild be¬ 
yond all imagination: sometimes in the 
bottom, and by the river’s side; at other 
times climbing the steep ascent, or descend¬ 
ing from the heights; having on one side a 
precipice of two or three hundred feet be¬ 
neath, and, on the other, impending rocks, 
which threaten destruction to the traveller. 
Sometimes the river is over-arched by pro¬ 
jecting rocks, and hid from view; at other 
times, looking down, you catch a glimpse 
of it, sparkling over its rocky bed amongst 
<£lie foliage : but, whether visible or invisible, 
it is always heard roaring in the bottom. 
The way being rugged, and so narrow as 
only to admit of one mule, occasions the 
apprehension of danger .to be often more 
than a balance for the pleasure which would 
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Otherwise arise from these wild and most 
romantic views. 

From Pala de Somiedo to Puerte de So- 
miedo, the rocks are wonderfully rent, and 
all Nature appears to have been convulsed. 
The road ascends by a deep ravine: and 
here the country is engulfed by stupendous 
rocks : but where the country opens to the 
north, mountains are discovered beyond 
mountains, to the distance of many miles, 
so astonishingly numerous, that the whole 
bears a resemblance to the ocean when 
troubled with a furious storm. Immediately 
surrounding the little village of Gua, which 
appears as if ready to be swallowed up and 
buried by the waves, the impending rocks are 
magnificent beyond description. Amongst 
these mountains the snow remained undis¬ 
solved even in August, although not far from 
luxuriant crops of corn, then fully ripe, and 
bending to the sickle. The women here are 
churning; and you see them with leather 
bags in their hands, containing cream, which 
they shake, whilst amusing themselves in 
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walking, or in conversations with their neigh¬ 
bours, till butter be formed. 

Piedrafita is a small village, fed by a little 
valley, and surrounded on every side by* 
mountains. The shepherds’ dogs here are 
large and strong, and well adapted to eng^e 
the wolves, which are in great abundance. 
They wear a spiked collar to protect the 
neck, and prevent the wolf from fixing 
on that mortal part. The road continues 
through a valley, nowhere wider than four 
hundred feet, shut in by high mountains, 
with a winding river murmuring over its 
rocky bed. Before you reach Villasetano, 
the vale expands, and is adorned with the 
richest meadows, well watered. There is a 
castle at this place, belonging to the lord of 
the village, rather neat than magnificent; 
but the situation is perfectly enchanting, 
with the rich vale at its feet, and the lofty 
mountains in the distant prospect. 

Truovano is a village belonging to the 
monks of the Escurial. Their flock consists 
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of twenty-eight thousand sheep, which in 
the summer feed on the mountains, and in 
the winter travel to the south. To tend 
this flock, they employ two hundred shep¬ 
herds ; and, for the purpose of feeding them, 
there is a little mill, with a horizontal water¬ 
wheel, working day and night. In an oven 
which is never cold, bread is baked in the 
morning for the shepherds, and in the even¬ 
ing for the dogs. Wolves abound in these 
elevated regions: in ninter they become 
ravenous and bold; and even in summer 
they commit ravages amongst the flock, if 
either the shepherd or his dog should hap¬ 
pen to sleep. 

To Terras de las Duenas, a distance of 
five leagues, the road winds amongst bare 
and rugged mountains, and little valleys, with 
goats browsing; which marks the nature bf 
the adjacent country. In every little open¬ 
ing amongst these mountains, wherever a 
valley spreads wide enough to afford pasture 
for a few cows, we find a village of ten or 
twenty houses; their numbers always j>earing 



136 ESTEVANriLLE GONZALES- 

proportion to the quantity of food:,.and, a» 
the human race everywhere makes strong 
efforts to increase, we find the inhabitants 
climbing every spot where the ploughr can 
pass. Near Terras de las Duenas the rocks 
become more bold, rising three or four hun¬ 
dred feet perpendicular, and sometimes over¬ 
hanging to a great extent; after winding 
through the gorges of the mountains, and 
descending to the little river Luna, famous 
for its trout. The village is seated at the 
foot of a mountain. From hence to Leon, 
a distance of five miles, the country is bold 
and beautiful, but ill cultivated. It is watered 
by theTorio and Vernesga, two little streams 
which unite below the city. In summer 
they may be called brooks; in winter they 
are torrents. The cathedral at Leon is justly 
admired for its lightness and elegance: it 
is a Gothic structure, with a lofty spire, 
highly finished with the most beautiful carv¬ 
ing : the windows are composed entirely of 
panted glass. 


The road now begins to descend into a 
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rich valley, with meaidows, corn-fields, and 
a variety of trees; and crossing the Ezla, 
it leads to Mansilla, once a fortified town, 
as may be seen by the round towers. Santas 
Martas, Matallana, Alvires, and Cedinos 
Vecilla, present nothing beautiful to the eye 
of a traveller. The country, to Medina de 
Rio Seco, abounds with corn and wine, 
and improves in the cultivation of the olive. 
To Valladolid the scene is little varied. This 
city is highly interesting to a traveller; it 
has a cathedral, university, palace, and courts 
of justice. All the public walks are lined 
ivith trees : the country around is a perfect 
garden : it produces white wine of good 
quality, some silk, and a few olives. 

Medina del Campo stands on the Zapar- 
did, a small river, communicating with the 
Duero, between Toro and Tordesillas. The 
surrounding country is naturally fertile; and 
it is evident that elms, poplars, mulberries, 
vines, and olives, if planted, would flourish 
here. Ataquines is a miserable city, and 
might easily be mistaken for a village. This 
country, with industry, and a good market 
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for its commodities, might be rendered one 
of the richest in the world. It stretches, 
without mountains, as far as the eye can 
reach: it abounds with rivers ; and it enjoys 
the sun. Here flocks of sheep abound. 
Aribala is a considerable city; but some 
part of the road between these two places 
is quite desolate. A plantation of firs, and 
one majestic elm, plainly show, however, 
that it might produce abundantly. Gutiana- 
Munoz, Hontoria, and Adanaro, to San 
Chidrian, present nothing picturesque to 
the eye. The white wine in this tract of 
country is excellent; not so sweet and spicy 
as that of Foncarrel, near Madrid, but 
equally delicate in flavour. To Villacastin, 
a formidable forest must be passed through, 
famous for robbers. Five leagues farther 
on, you begin to descend the chain of moun¬ 
tains which separates New and Old Castile. 
In the course of two miles I arrived near 
the banks of a mountain-torrent, foaming 
amid mossy rocks. About a mile farther 
on is the most beautiful valley that can be 
imagined : a small stream runs through it, 
with fine oaks and chesnuts, waving their 



MARCOS DE CflRAPA’s TALE. 139 

majestic branches over its glossy sides, and 
clothing the rocks quite to their summits. 
Now and then an ancient church, with a 
cemetery, covered with moss or ivy, added 
another charm; and the little hamlets hang¬ 
ing on the rocks scattered forth wreaths of 
blue smoke over the dark brown woods. 
From amongst the lofty broom, and blos¬ 
somed furze, skipped the nimble herds of 
mountain-goats; while the eye, wandering 
in ecstasy over this enchanting scene. Was 
often attracted by the last rays of the setting 
sun, descending behind the lofty Guadarama 
mountains ; or by the imperial eagle, or vul¬ 
ture, sailing in majestic grandeur in the air. 
At the cottage-doors of this happy valley 
are often seen lovely forms, like the shep¬ 
herdesses of romance, surrounded with their 
smiling babes. Crossing the river, and wind- 
it^ along the steep cliffs of the valley, a 
fine cascade meets the eye, and you find its 
source at the summit of the mountain. 
Some of this chain of mountains is covered 
with snow in the midst of summer, which 
renders the night air a chilling blast, let the 
day have been ever so sultry. The last five 
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leagues to Madrid is a level country. But I 
will not longer detain you with my travels 
and observations. When I arrived at Madrid, 
I went to lodge in the great street of Toledo, 
in an hotels the master of which was a curio¬ 
sity. He was so much of a dwarf, as to get 
the surname of Monillo, that is to say, ^ Little 
ape.’ Monillo, however, had to recommend 
him such a fund of humour, that the gra¬ 
vity of a Spaniard ran great risk of being 
forgotten, whilst in his company.. For my 
part, I could not keep my countenance 
when I looked at him ; and still less, when 
I heard him speak; he had such odd ideas, 
and expressed them so comically. With all 
this levity, he was a man capable of giving 
good advice. As soon as I told him why I 
was come to Madrid, he took upon himself 
to be my tutor; and said to me, “ My young 
Senor, if you have a wish to become pa^ 
in some great house, I can do you a service> 
by introducing you to an old citizen, who 
makes it his business to find situations for 
those who want them, allowing him a fair 
recompence.” “ You will render me a ser¬ 
vice,” said I, “ by this introduction: but 
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there is no hurry for that yet." “ I under¬ 
stand you,” said Monillo ; " you wish first 
of all to ramble about the streets of Madrid, 
and get rid of the crowns that burn in your 
pocket. Take care, however: in this city 
you will find a set of wantons, who smell 
out the purses of new comers, and contrive 
to unload them.” I found this but too true; 
for, the first time I went to walk on the 
Prado, I met a pretty creature, with her 
duenna, who threw out her lures to me so 
effectually, that I could not help following 
her; and, what is more, she wheedled me 
so completely, that, in a few days after, I 
was obliged to entreat Monillo to take me 
to the old citizen he had talked about; 
whom we found with two persons that soon 
took their leave of us. My little host in¬ 
stantly addressed this friend. ‘'Senor Cortes,” 
said he to him (introducing me), “ you see 
in this young cavalier the only son of one 
of the most ancient nobles of the Asturias. 
He is not one of those miserable young 
noblemen who cannot subsist in their cot¬ 
tages, and think themselves too happy in 
becoming pages in families just risen from 
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their plebeian state: this is a man of good 
family, whom his father sends to Court, to 
study the great world, and to attach himself 
to some grandee of the first class, who will 
be his protector, and help to advance him.” 
“ Sefior Monillo,” said the old citizen, “ it 
is sufficient that you interest yourself for 
this young cavalier: I vidll be of service to 
him. I know what will suit him; and I 
have at this moment a place for him at com¬ 
mand. The Marquis of Astorga is in want 
of a page; and he is decidedly the most 
accomplished nobleman about the Court. 
Would you like this place ?” said he, ad¬ 
dressing himself to me. “ Most certainly,” 
said I; “ and you have only to tell me 
what you require as an acknowledgment.” 
“ Oh! very little,” said Cortes. “ Besides 
the consideration of your being introduced 
here by my friend Senor Monillo, the post 
of page is not very lucrative; and I could 
not in conscience make you pay dear for it: 
two doubloons will be quite sufficient. It 
is not so with officers, who expect great 
wages, and perquisites into the bargain. 
Now, for example, there are two men just 
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gone out. Did you observe them ? The fat 
man that you saw is a steward who was out 
of place. I have got him an appointment 
with a Duke, who has an income of an hun¬ 
dred thousand crowns per annum, and who 
loves to keep a good house. I have made 
the other comptroller of a rich man’s house, 
who is loaded with debts.” “ Well, and; 
how much,” said Monillo, have you taken, 
by way of premium, from these gentlemen 
“ Why, it has cost the steward two thousand 
crowns ; and the comptroller a thousand, 
pistoles.” “ By St. Matthew!” said the 
dvparf, “ that is being too disinterested. It 
is like obliging a neighbour gratuitously. 
Others are quite different from you: they 
make these people pay well; for they will 
pillage their masters, to make up for it.” 
On the assurance of the old citizen, that I 
should be received next morning amongst 
the pages of the Marquis of Astorga, I paid 
him the two doubloons, which was almost all 
the money I had remaining; and returned 
to the hotel with my host, who said to me, 
by the way, “ You will be well situated with 
the Marquis of Astorga.” “ I have oft^n 
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heard this nobleman spoken of, as one of 
the most amiable amongst the grandees; 
and it is to you, Senor Monillo,” said I, 
“ that I owe this obligation, and I can 
never sufficiently thank you.” 

The next day I went to Cortes, at the 
hour he had appointed; and he immedi¬ 
ately conducted me to the house of the 
Marquis of Astorga, where I was com¬ 
pletely dazzled with the magnificence that 
presented itself in.every part. It appeared 
to me more like the palace of a king than 
the house of a subject. My conductor 
took me at once to the steward’s room, 
and spoke some time quite low to him. I 
could not hear what he said; but the 
steward, whilst listening to him, cast his 
eyes, from time to time, on me, in a 
way that made me suppose he did not 
dislike ray appearance; and I was con¬ 
vinced of this, when, after speaking some 
time to the old citizen, he said to me, “My 
child, on the good character given you by 
by the Sehor Cortes, I will receive you in 
the number of our pages, as soon as your 
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clothes are niade'; and to-day yda may 
begin to board here.” 

Thus was I at onoe engaged in the npbli? 
employment of page. But what makes )dj^ 
service of grandees doubly delightful is, 
that you do not feel the yoke of servitude. 
I no sooner saw myself in the livery of a 
grandee, than I thought myself a person of 
consequence. I acquired spirit from my 
companions; and I became proud of seeing 
myself engaged in the humiliating func¬ 
tion of handing liquor to my lord. I am 
not astonished that common people should 
have their heads turned with a sudden 
elevation to a post of honour, when the 
office of page is sufficient to inBate a gen- 
■ leman with pride. My master, it must 
be <;onfessed, was o£ so excellent a charac¬ 
ter and disposition, that all his domesties 
seemed to serve him from indination, 
rather than duty; his mild and amiable 
behaviour being calculated to soften the 
rigours of servitude. Ifistead of punishing 
them when they committed >fauCjt8, he 4e~ 
fended i them, and endeavonred >to fiisl 
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excmes for them. I remember that, one 
day, a citizen, the father of family, came to 
complain to him: “ My lord,” said he, “ I 
demand justice of you: your secretary has 
seduced my daughter.”—“What would you 
have me do in this case ?” said my master. 
“ My secretary is a Frenchman: you know 
they are gallant, and think seduction no 
crime: we must overlook this. But if my 
porter, who is a German, and addicted to 
drinking, had done this, I should have hung 
him.” 

In a word, the Marquis of Astorga was 
not one of those noblemen who are dif¬ 
ferent at different times, and whom you 
must watch your opportunity to obtain a 
promisiP^ of a good office. He was a man 
free from caprice, and of a temper always 
the same. He received with politeness 
every one Tvho came to ask favours of 
him; he promised, with an appearance of 
afiection andunterest, to serve them; but, in 
fact, as soon as they were out of sight, he 
forgot his promises entirely. I was myself 
deceived by him. A. man, who wished to get 
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into the Minister’s office, offered me a 
hundred pistoles if I would obtain for him 
the situation of clerk, by the interest of the 
Marquis of Astorga. I undertook tfeii 
office. I had the audacity to ask . nrqp 
master for this situation for *• the- man 
whom I named. “ Witk pleasure, my 
friend,” said the grandee,®* in the most 
obliging manner: “lam very happy you 
have taken-advantage of the regard I have 
for you : you may assure the man he, shall 
be appointed a clerk immediately. I shall 
ask the Prime-minister for it to-day.” 

I suffered a month to pass over before I 
dared return to the charge, lest I might be 
thought too importunate; and I Contented 
myself with presenting myself at least ten 
times a day before my master, imagining 
that the sight of me, and my assiduities, 
would speak my meaning plain enough, 
and refresh his memory respecting the 
promise he had made : , but finding. he 
never mentioned it, and time passed away, 
I thought it would be a good plan tq ^re* 
sent the person to him who was to pay me 
H 2 
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the hundred pistoles; as it could not fail to 
produce a good effect. My lord,” said I, 
" this is the person for whom your lord- 
ship has been so kind as to promise your 
interest with the Minister to procure the 
situation of clerk.” At these words my 
master started, as if he had been struck 
with the remembrance of a forgotten 
dream; and said, with affected surprise, 
that I ought to have put him in mind of a 
thing he had quite forgotten; but that he 
WOUI 4 make amen^ for his fault the first 
time he saw theMinisteror Don Rodriguez.” 
This new promise gave me additional pa¬ 
tience, and I waited another mofith *. after 
which, finding 1 gained no ground, and was 
not one jot the nearo- than the first day, I 
took a 4isgust to the Mafquis, and came 
to the resolution of attaching myself to 
some one upon whose word more confi¬ 
dence could be placed. I therefore com¬ 
municated my intention to the old traf¬ 
ficker in places for servants, who, for two 
more doubloons, got me « situation with 
the Count of Orgasj assuring nje, this 
mfolemiui had the character of being quite 
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the slave of his promise, and that he loved 
to do a favour. “ But, perhaps,” said he, 
“ I ought to warn you, that he is a little 
singular: he is so quick, hasty, and pas¬ 
sionate, he commonly receives very unr 
civilly any person who cpmes to him to 
ask a favour. He begins with giving them 
no hopes of obtaining what .they ask; but 
he leaves no stone unturned to serve them: 
he confers obligations with a bad grace.” 
“ What does that signify,” said I; he 
does oblige; and for this reason I like him 
better than the Marqdis of Astorga, who 
promises continually, and does nothing.” 

In fact, a few days after I had changed 
my situation, I perceived that my new 
master was singular enough, and of quite a 
different character from the other. The 
Marquis never found -feult with his ser¬ 
vants : whether they did their duty well 
or ill, he seemed equally satisfied with 
them; whereas the Count reproved his 
household when they deserved c a mmem da- 
tion, and sometimes spoke very harshly to 
them. On a certain occasion, one of them 
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went very humbly, to implore his protec¬ 
tion, and to supplicate him to speak .to the 
king for him. My m^ter immediately 
put himself in a passion with the suppli¬ 
cant, scolded him, and. refused his assist¬ 
ance; but, notwithstanding, he did what 
was required hf him. 

I shalt never forget a scene I was once 
witness tol A lady' in .mourning waited 
^on the Count ong 'Ingttrning, ^ and said 
to him, " Mv lor^ as I know your lord¬ 
ship is very oiarifable, I dare flatter my¬ 
self that you will have compassion on 
me. I am the widow of an oflicer of the 
Spanish Gnard^ who has left poe, with four 
children, and hut'little-to maintain them. 
If you- vvould have .^’goodness to ask the 

king for a p®isiOu to Help Jltie . ” My 

master would-not* giVe her liine to finish, 
and, interruptirtg her with impetuosity, 
“ Ask! oh yes, ask!” said he, in an angry 
tone : “ It is only asking the iCing for a 
pension, to obtain it! You fancy, perhaps, 
that he is mighty prpdigai of hiafavours, do* 
you ? Truly, truly, he has many besides you 
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to give to. If he were ^ grant pensions 
to all those who served him, his revenues 
would not be sufRcient for it.” The lady 
would have replied; but he interrupted her 
again, and ^said,, ig^ a rage, “ Leave me, 
madam! I shall npt meddle^in this business; 
I dislike to undertake bfrf ;^mmissions.” 
On saying this, he turned his back on her; 
and af^r dressing, went to the kii]g’s |evee, 
leaving the widow guite petrified with the 
ungracious reception she had met with. 
JJow^ver, whethe/th^iiyidow was not easily 
repulsed, or had bee* iiRbrmed of my 
master’s oddities, she followed him, in hopes 
of meeting hip again, and getting another 
opportunity of speaking to hinv » She had 
the patience to wait for him three hours 
palace gate; as he was about to 
get into bis carriage to reti^n hdme, she 
exclaimed, Ah, m^ lo^! h^ve pity on my 
family!”—“Go, go!” said he hastily: 
“ the king lydl give you a pension of a 
hundred pistoles,” 


To sum up tl^ pharacter of the Count 
of Orgas;vlie was an amiable brute,-and 
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perhaps tiie most generbus noW€rt)an of 
the Court. 'He had, amoftgsl Othets^ one 
good quality, which is vqry rare; that is, 
he never failed to give a maintenance to 
servants who had jiv^ some, years with 
him. For me hh cohceii^ea an affection; 
and I should #it1iout doubt have made my 
fortune with .him, if I had not had the 
misfortune to fecorae a riyal of onq^of hiS 
gentlemen, in the affections of a young 
waiting-woman of t]^ Cotihtess qf Orgas. 
We both loved this httl© creature, withoafe 
knowing that were rivals: and to me it 
is uncertain whether he or I was the fa¬ 
voured lover; for she treated both ih such 
a manner; that each one flattered 
he was the favouritte. Biihhowever secretly 
an amorous intrigueitaay begin, it is, not 
long conceal^. . My. rival- found hut, I 
will not tell you how, that the sound 
my guitar was hieard in the night, and that 
I sought to please Inez: upon which lie 
called me out. I flew to the r^dehtons : 
we seized our swords, and arranging 
ourselves, began a fier(» combat. My 
gentleman, however, finding all nt once 
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his courage coot, said, ” Sefior Page, 
hear what I have to say : an idea has just 
come across me that abates my anger: we 
ought to understand each other before we 
fight. Whatare we going todo? In de¬ 
stroying each othfer, we destroy the repu¬ 
tation of Inez. Is that pnOper conduct for 
two Spaniards ? The honour of a mistress, 
although she is unfaithful, should be 
dear. But why do I say unfaithful ? I hay* 
no proof q{ her fal>|eh(i»d. Should I, upon 
bare 'suspicion, give myelf up to jealous 
rage ?”—“ No, without'doubt not,” said I; 
“ that is unreasonable; and if you repent 
having been too hasty, I am well satisfied 
not to push matters further.^ T am not so 
anxious to cut your throat, as to refui^ to 
listen to reason: and it is enough for me, 
that you have found me ready to give you 
satisfimtion.” At these-t*words, my rival, 
assuming the look of a fwend, embraced 
me, and said, “ Don Marcos, forget what 
is passed. I ask for your friendship, and 
give you mine.” 

It was thus that two fierce enemies, ready 
H 3 
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to cut each otKfer’s thriSat, became good 
friends. However, the cause of the quarrel 
continuing, war wm ready to break out 
evefy moment. But the'Couqt of Orgas soon 
re-estabhshi^ ,goo4 <ajd«r.^' .^is'Jralet-de- 
chambre of'the«'1touse, }^who|^ was one of 
your frying se’rgnts, and had learned the 
whole affair, took occasibn, from hatred 
to nite and my rival, to inform his lord of 
our quarrel, and tHe ’CMse or it. Upon 
which, our blaster, nllfl^ly Severe; turned 
us both out of doors, as disturbers of #e 
tranquillity of his &mily. 

I now returned to mf good friend 
Mobillo, whp„beij)g acquainted with the 
steward of tli’e l5uke of Peneranda, had 
interest enough with Kifri to get me received 
as page to this noblenian, who was turned 
of sixty. ^ He ‘ #as possessed of rlO idss 
mildness arid sweetness of manner than the 
Marquis of Astorga, without having his 
fault of hot keeping his word; but “*diough 
he Was exempt from this fault, he had 
another, which made hkn ridieulous to the 
world. In his old age he could not desist 
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from the gallantries of y^uth, to which he 
had been much addicted. He was in love 
with a coquette, whom he made his idol. 
He passed whol^ days with her, saying ex¬ 
travagant thing?- , adiniring all,^heAaid, and 

often eveh whaCjsheAad most defective in 

' * 

her person. 'Like the BalB!hiii,irf Hbraoe^he 
admired even the polyptts of his mistress. 

You may well ira^ne that^neh an idola¬ 
ter had, to pay d^r for his folly. The lady 
he loved sold at a higb^ price all the 4vours 
sue shewed him. Besides funning him to 
an enoTinous expense, she was not so scru¬ 
pulously faithful to him. Report even went 
so far as to state that she had morp than 
,nne substitute for him and it was not 
without foundation. , My ol(f master, how- 
everj gave no credit to it; but pi<juing 
himself on making lovO like a knight-errant, 
he would have thought himself guilty of a 
crime in suspecting the virtue of kfls mistress. 
A fine lesson for lovers, who often, on false 
appearances, become a prey to jealousy! 

The Duke of Peneranda was this delightful 
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^pe t6 his princess, wh&i he receS^ toe 
intd his serrice^ i lost np'tifWe ih,fining 
his affections. Page/’ ^i<i he, <to the 
first day, “ you# lierson pleases s^' ind I 
shall mSke'cl^oice nf 'nim i^niji lillui 
of sonate secjet fj^intssiotfe.' Mt&satoe 
tiinfelie J>ut hlife ipy hand a fiote; to cany, 
on his the nytojrh, wdiose name 

was Donna ^^ortensia, and-Jived not for 
from our hbule. J ii9<|l3§tited myself of this 
honourable ^emmission,-^4^ ‘ one .who is 
accustomed to jexcel ah s^h employmeaiitsi- 
I presented thi letter with a gracefal ait to 
the lady. Who, never having sem me, looked 
at me some time with a scrutinizing eye. 
When she opened, the note, I fobnd that, 
in reading it,‘%hfe 'Effected to be mocli 
pleased. Ope would hkr'e thought- it was 
the tender Fldrisbelle, tiding one -of the 
letters of hfer dear Dtrh Beltairis. Two or 
three times Ml into a sort of fairtting fit, 
with the excels of her deliglit. If Iliad not 
been better infortoedbyMonillo, BhouWhate 
thought Donna Hcfrtensia desperately in 
love with my master, she acted her part so 
ell. 
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After hat^g pliayed this ^eiife, she ettteted 
upon ttooidier. “ Page,” said she, ** yoU 
now five «dth the piike of Peneratida. 

1 coi^r«tulate you, toy friend. Y<^ fcduM 
not a impie Ainiabfe 

nubleman.”^‘?.^|iiadiim,’*.|iid ‘‘ glfebu^ 

I have ohlynAd the fioJlop^o/sterv®'#^ 
four and twenty hours, I ha|te thou^t my^ 
9 ^ fortun^e,,-ni^re than, jmce, td‘fistve 
found so good a ^situkrion. ’ *'He has told 
me I have the'^p^hess to 'please Mm; 

I trust he will notliave''to recent his favour¬ 
able opinion of me: I shall do all in my 
power to gainliis good opinion, and to make 
myself worthy' of your ladyship’s protection.” 
“ I grant it you from this moment,” said she; 
‘'you appear to meritit: I prQmise to. 

speak in ycet^ fevottr, and it depends- upon 
me only to make your fortune with hkn.’^ 

I naturally supposed it was only to get me 
into her interest, that spoke in this 
Mattering way to mei but, pretending to 
attribute it solely -to her goodness, I 
returned her a thousand thanks, and 
came bade >40't the house; where I was no 
sooner arrived, than the Duke sent for me. 
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“ Well, page,” said he,’ “ you have seen 
Hortensia! What do you thinh of that 
divine creature ? fs it not true that she 
justifies .all the afifectien I have for her ?” 

My lord,”* replied what 

fablesll wasi, a^mise him,with,) Donna 
jH^tensia' ^ .serfect beauty, and worthy 

•of »the attadhtoent of a person of your 
merit. BuL*-Charmjng,a8*ifijMijs, you.,mVSt 
be less plea^ wdth' hef/jattmctions than 
with the ardent love UdtHifejifBR shp burns 
for you- I o^^served* hpr while she read 
your letter; and I perceived, spite of all 
her caution, that she could hardly contain 
the pleasure she felt. Sometimes she 
laughed; somdames she had the most 
Uvely transport!' thhn a rapture of tender¬ 
ness; and sometimes-became quite lan¬ 
guishing.” 

Any other person than this witless lover 
would have distrusted a story so completely 
absurd; but I knew (credulous fool that he 
was !) that I ran no risk with him. “ I am 
delighted,’* said he, “tjjat fpu have made 
these observations: you see, clearly, the 
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injustice that is done to Donna ^lortensia, 
by those who bdieve she is not attached to 
me.” “ Oh! for that matter, my lord,” 
said I, I can contradict them, from my 
owrn ^ aflter what i have seen, I cannot 
doubt you are tenderly bdoyesd,}’ S^llieve 
the ’same,” said the Dulp^^/and *‘^'^est 
assured bf‘'po;ssessing “ thd^ heart of nay 
iBistress, ai does mipe^,,! I taste the, 
joys of ipoti*^' love,, withoSt'i troubling 
myself*' aboilt ttSl8ih|: gossips.” ‘f That is 
the way, my lord,” said “ to avoid the 
pains df love^; you are right to repose con¬ 
fidence in the faith of your lady.”—“ I have 
-a great rfght to distrust all^detraction,” said 
the Dulce: ‘^.Hortensia^jpos^scs both great¬ 
ness of soul and elevatitni of sentiment. 
Even in- -^Cr sleep, * nothing^ but elevated 
ideas are present to her mind. Yesterday, 
for example, I went to see her after dinner; 
she was taking her siesta, and was laid 
upon her couch. I approached her without 
waking her, and sat down to contem¬ 
plate the lovely creature. I do not know 
what she dreadnt of; but, in dreaming, she 
twice pronounced this word, ‘ Page!’ Another 
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womasn wouMhave«aid ‘footman whereas 
Hoitensia, whose ideas are all upon a scale 
of grandeur, said, ‘ page.’ ” At these words, 
I was not a little tempted • to laugh, at the 
ejq)ense of niy master; but, restraining tlie 
in^u^ I, even «(pplauded the ridiculous 
iitesT of the >go63^ lord; to whom I said, to 
flatter him, that ! did not doubt it was about 
him she was dreaming. “ ISou hfeve guessed 
it,” said he, iiwighir^, with avain coxcomical 
air; “ she has confess^ 41^ me T’ 

Two days after this coifversation, tfieDuke 
sent me again to Hortensia, with another 
note; wfiich she read with the same demon¬ 
strations of joy.jais-ithe former. Afterward, 
we had a second'conversaflon, in which she 
asked me a thousand ^estions, as to what 
province I was born in,' and who were my 
parents. When I had satisfied her curiosity, 
she wished ,to know why I had quitted my 
home, and with what inteirtion I had come 
to Madrid. I told her it was to attadi 
myself to som^ grandee, and put myself 
under his protection. “ very glad, 
then,” -she «aid, “ that chance has placed 
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you mth the Duke of I^neranda: I csn>do 
you sOme good ofIkeB with him: I wiU even 
tell you that I am disposed to serve you; 
and you shall find, ere long, I will serve 
you.” At these words, I poured forth a 
profusion of thanks, in t^m§^ thaj; e^need 
the most lively gratitude otj "ffiy part. ‘As 
this obliging .discourse led me to perceive 
something wfts tn^^nt on her pE^, I had the 
vanity to guess at' i£; Arid the next time I 
went there, I I was not mistaken^ 
Hortensia this day did hot think proper to 
see me. ^ Celia, he!|j. old Servant, and the 
depositary of her seCrets, received me, and 
said, “ If you have a note for my mistress, 
give it me; I Will jdelivw tq^her, when she 
has taken a littietdj^se ? for she is indisposed, 
and for the last four and twenty hours has 
had a most incessant head-ache. Oh, exe¬ 
crable love! a thousand times execrableT 
“ What do you say, Celia ?” fcried I, with 
astonishment: “ why this imprecation ? My 
master would be much chagrined, madam: 
he.who makes her his divinity, ought he to 
be troubled ddth any jealous fears?” Non¬ 
sense!” interrupted the waiting-womanj 
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“ this nobkman believes JWtnself too well 
beloved, to be cal>able of feeling jealousy. 
It is not that which causes my lady’s head¬ 
aches ;—but,” ^ded she, “ not to let tihe cat 
out of the bag, I must hold piy :—^if 

yotf not such a youfjg beard, I could 

tell*you a gi^t^ieal,” “,Phjfaith! Sefiora 
Celia,” iritesmpted I, in turn, ‘^you 
iosnlt my ya^S^.* Be c^yin^ed that I am 
capable i^of l^pii^^Ts^^^of importance; 
and althcugh I am a pag^(||^ very discreet: 
if you.doabt it, pat m& tp tfie test.” “ Thfit,” 
repMed tl^ Duenna^ “jiwhat Thave a great 
mind to do: you will learn some news that 
will surprise you very much. My mistress, 
since tl^e last^ Q^^a tioQ she had with you, 
ca^ do^othing lraftli'e^^'%i^h,^ groan, and 
talk of you. Can you tell ^ wi^lt means ?” 
“ I will teft you,” srid I “ /ou and your 
mistress have a mind to laugh at my expense; 
and yoo'would make me believe, that she 
does not ^disdain Jp cast her eyes on me; 
in short,' that I have made a ,tender 'im¬ 
pression''On her. You,have*both the enri- 
#)6i<y to see if I am co^n4> enough to 
believe sueli a thing. Now .own, Celia, if 
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you have not concerted this p)ot to aniuse 
my lord, attd to have* a laugh at my expense. 
Although I have not much experience^ I can 
see this .is a trick to try my head, and feot 
my heatfe^ 

** I am delighted,” said the old Duei^tea, 
“ that you have so little presumption, as to 
ttdce things as fimd&sSn^^therri: aW 
young men are^(siJb‘^moipesti'*and a thou¬ 
sand others, in «||^tlr placed would have a 
better opinion of themselves, thSn to think 
as you do; but,” added she, “ you must not 
remain in yo\ir error. Is it, indeed, only 
modesty that makes you refuse to believe 
that my mistress Jpves y^^ sincere and 
open: yon tlvink, perhaps, that there 

isendtigh J|^thK Conquest to ^ntent you.” 

Pardon me,” I cried; “ of all the women 
in the 'world, your lady is the one I love 
best, and that I should most deKght to 
please.” M Is that true, page ?” said* she, 
vrith emotion. “ Do you speak sincerely ? 
Does my mistresS*please you ?” I adore 
her!” I cried?wSdi transport: “ I should be 
more mad than my master with her l&ve.” 
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Celia leaped with' as much joy at these 
words as if it was herself that I was speak¬ 
ing of; and said, giving me a’ltq) on the 
shoulder, ‘‘ Go, you rogue, go ; ’ you are 
more happy than an honest,man.' Return 
here to-morrow at this same hour: Donna 
Hortensia wilt have no more head-aches, 
and you shall have a decisive conversation 
wkh her/' 

Although this Was' s^spllim and clear, 
and I, had every reason to flatter myself 
with the sweetest hopes/1 dared not, never¬ 
theless, ^ve way to them, I feared that 
the mistress and the servant only wished to 
laugh 4it me,^|n,<|/fliat the adventure would 
end in the disgrace i>f r^pgf^hip; for I 
could not persuade myself mistress 

of « grandee would dagn 'to"flx her affections 
<m me. Harassed with a thousand kgHating 
reflections, I returned home; wnd on^the 
follomng day I went again to those ladies, 
with as much distrust as love.; 

I do not doubt (safcd' J^on Marcos) 
that you wish to have an i^ount of this 



MAKCOS CB tilKABA’s TALE. 

decisive conversation mth Hortensia; and 
what was the result of it. I will give you 
the particulars. I found the lady in' her 
apartment, seated upon a sofa; she was in 
a becoming dishabille, whi(di made her jook 
So irresistible, that I should ha?ve fallen in 
love with her, if the business had not been 
already done. “ Mada'm, said 1, on entering, 
^ I am come to surrender myself with a 
good grace, for diversion: for I do not 
doubt that you and Celia have nesolved to 
divert yourselves at my expense, in making 
me bdieve I have attracted your attention. 
But I am not the dupe of the trick ; I know 
too much to dare to flatter mysdf with so 

much happiness. If.. Hear me, 

Don Marc^s,*^ mteitupted Hortensia, with 
a very serious air; “ you deoeii^ yourself: 
there is no trick here, and there shall be 
none. Spedc, on your honour. Do you lore 
me ?” I a little surprised at such a 
question, and made so abruptly. INladana,” 
replied I, ‘^wHat mortal can defend his heart 
against so many* charms t «ne look afomt 
from you.. “if^swer aiKactlyAvbat I adc,” 
interrupted she again, with predpits^n; 
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“fw subterfuge, no evasion. H»ve you any 
affection for me ?” " For you, madam!” 

I cried,-with transport, taking the duince 
of what might hapj^n: ‘‘ Oh, heavens! 
never lover burnt with so fierce a flame! 
I ^uld look Upon myself as the happiest 
of men, if .1 saw my destiny united, to yours. 
Pardon m^ divine Horten^a, this raslr 
avowal, I could not resist; -but it 

became necessary to neply^o yourquestion.” 
“ I am satisfied with your answer,” said the 
lady; and to makq*^my frankness equal 
ypurs, I will also discover my sentiments to 
you. From the first moment I saw yc^, 
I felt a growing inclination for yon; and 
since that tirtiej'''flii8 inclination Jihs so much 
increased, that I have taken the resolution 
to offer yoff my handf and, with that, thirty 
thousand pistoles that I possess, some in 
gold, some in precious stones. Let us leave 
Madrid: with this fortune we can live at 
our ease, and retire into whatever country 
of the earth you choose. There we will 
live the rest of our days, in a delightful 
umon of hearts and sotils} imd our union 
being laefing, Heaven null not be offended.” 
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I believe, SenonGonzalez, you are dazzled, 
as I was, Vpidi tiiis proposal, lb; is true, 
there were two points of view, and both not 
equally pleasii^. . When I only looked at 
the person of Hortensia, >nd h«fcr fine for¬ 
tune, it was a great match fof ft' page, with 
my small ‘ fortune; but when I came to 
reflect, on the other side, the, thoughts of 
mariying a woman of her reputation, it was 
a miserable pill foi: a gentleman. What 
must I think of it ?” said I; "my father 
and my grandfathef‘preferred honour to 
wealth, ^and would" have despised any but 
chaste wives; but I, degenerating from 
their delicacy, wou|d dishonour my blood 
by an infamous marn^age'. "niere is nothing 
a Spaniard ,drea^s li^e horns^ the very 
mention of them is an insult; and the sight 
of them "makes his blood boil.”‘ Thus, 
during some moments, I listened the 
pride of birth; but it vms all I cquld do 
for my ancestors. 


I accepted the proposition with all j^e 
marks of love and gratitude im^iiiame; 
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tbrowag mys^f »t erf the lady, 

Beautiful Horfcaism!” saidli it liim 
^ermittesd me to hope that ^ouT not 
(Jisdain to join y(^ur dj^tiny to miiie ^ ‘fherei 
is no happinesjs equal to that''vSfhidl yoq 
confer on mt" !» raying these jvprds, 
I kissed, with sweet emotion, one of ^ 
hands she gave to me; and I' read' in her 
looks, thai she shar^ the joy she had 
imparted to tj^e. Alter ^*'«r0^^t tender con¬ 
versation, it became a question with us to 
determine on the coafli%‘y we should fix’ on 
for our retreat. I proposed Asturias. 

Let us go,” said I to Hortensia, let ns 
go, if you wiU consent, and udth rtiy 
father, in his daStle, near Ovi^o, between 
Penaflor and Mon^fat. very de- 

Hghtful spot, and my lather sad 1 will spare 
no psfttis to make your life “ All 

situations will please me,” smfl "the 
“wid»..you. Latins not! lose out tane: 
write to your father, to ask h» emienii fer 
wemusthave that befote weexecute our plan.” 


** I c^not help h«^ tremhliBg for you,” 
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cried I, interrupting Don Marcos in this 
place: much fear that the Senor de Gixafa 

will refine his consent to this marriage. 
These lordly Hidalgos are commonly very 
stately in making an alliance, and study 
much about the pros and con’s.” That is 
very true, in general,” said the Asturian; 
“ but my father is poor and avaricious; these 
two qualities made me answer fpr his consent: 
accordingly, he gave it me without difficulty; 
it seemed so advantageous a business for 
him and myself. Besides, he knew many 
Nobles, who, for the sake of repairing their 
ips^les, falling into ruin, made no difficulty 
in forming a match beneath them: for 
money serves, at all times, as the prop of 
indigent nobility. In a word, the thirty 
thousand pistoles threw dust in the eyes of 
my father; who, listening only to interest, 
hastened to write to me, and begged I would 
pot let so good an opportunity of putting 
both at our ease escape me. Upon which, 
we took all necessary steps to arrive at the 
conclusion of a marriage, equally desired 
on both sides; and we were united with 

VOL. II. I 
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the utmost privacy,”-"And the Duke 

of Peneranda,” sjud I to Don Marcos, “v^hat 
said he to all this ? I am on thofAi^'to know.*' 

You shall hear,” said Girafa; " and it is 
assuredly the most curious part of thfs 
adventure.” 

This good nobleman, still infatuated With 
the idea that Hortensia loved him td excess,’ 
although he Was not a desirable lover, lived 
happy and Contented in his error. But the 
lady and I became weary of deceiving MWi, 
and we prepared to set out for the AstUriasi 
Nevertheless,' to keep some terms with a 
nobleman of his consequence, my'wife, 
before we set otlt, wrote to him in these' 
terms. 

" Duke, 

“We ^ust part: I have hadadfedni, thit 
I consider as a secret warning from Heceveft, 
and which has detached me from th&ieoi^ld. 
1 go to hurij myself in a retreat, consecrated 
to 'penitence; and I bid you an eternal 
adieu.” 
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I earned this note myself to the Dukei 
who, said to me, after having read it, “ Page,” 
is itpossible tljiat a dream can make so strong 
an impression?” “Yes, upon a woman, 
my lord,” I replied. “ Many women have 
the weakness to believe in dreams; and 
you know that, recently, an actress of the 
Prince’s theatre, on the faith of a dream, 
quitted the stage, to retire into a monastery, 
where she actually leads a most exemplary 
life.” The Duke of Peneraud?i appeared, 
at first, extremely modified to see himself 
robbed of his idol; but this virtuous noble¬ 
man, believing it to be the will of Heaven, 
left her mistress of her own actions. You 
see the manner in which Hortensia got rid 
of her old lover; and you shall see, on my 
part, how I separated from him, without his 
suspecting me. I managed to affront the 
Steward, who turned me off directly. After 
this, we left Madrid early one fine morning, 
and took the road to the Asturias. 

The good man saw, with great pleasurey 
the arrival of our mules, laden with mer- 

I 2 
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cliandise; which seemed to him great riches: 
aud this was the first thing that drew his 
attention. I presented to him his daughter- 
in-law ; and lie gave her a most affectionate 
reception. He was much pleased with her 
person; and, above all, he admired her ap¬ 
pearance of modesty; which he could not 
reconcile with the idea he had formed of 
a person full of life and vivacity. He cora-^ 
plimented me on my choice, before her; 
“ My son,” said he, “ I approve your choice; 
and I give you warning, that you. will not 
have all my affection; you will henceforward 
have only a part.” 

If Don Vincent found the person of my 
wife pleasing, he was still more charmed 
with her fortune, when I showed it to him. 
“ There are in these sacks twenty thousand 
pistoles,” said I. “How! twenty thousand 1 ” 
interrupted he, with precipitation: “ you 
wrote to me, that your wife would bring 
you ffiirty thousand pistoles in marriage, 
either, in gold or precious stones.” “ Par¬ 
don toe,” said I: “ I have twenty thouBand 
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with me; ten thousand in diamonds, ten 
tliousand in gold ; and I have ten thousand 
more in the hands of Abel Zacharie, a famous 
banker, of Madrid.” My father groaned at 
these last words: “Ah, unhappy youth!” 
said he, “ what have you done ! You have 
trusted your money” .... “ It is in safety,” 
I replied hastily; “ Zacharie is a safe man ; 
he cannot fail.” “ He cannot fail!” said 
Don Vincent, with indignation : “ what in¬ 
discreet confidence! I doubt if at this 

moment”.“I repeat it, father,” 

said I; “ Zacharie is safe: I have given him 
my money at great interest, after taking 
good security from him.” “ At great inter¬ 
est, do you say ? ” said Don Vincent; “ that 
makes me suspect him the more: you ought 
to withdraw your property directly; I even 
fear he is at this moment a bankrupt.” 

I took great pains to comfort my father; 
but I could not bring it about, till I had 
promised him to return directly to Madrid, 
to draw the ten thousand pistoles out of the 
hands of Zacharie: and I was obliged, to 
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tranquillize the mind of the good man, to 
hasten my departure; notwithstanding the 
repugnance I felt at leaving, s<j soon, a wife 
for whom I every day felt more affection. 
On her side, Hortensia, although much mor¬ 
tified with my journey, consented to it, to 
please her father-in-law, who was extremely 
flattered with her complaisance, 

Fifteen days, then, after my arrival in the 
Asturias, I mounted my horse, and, followed 
by a servant, as well noounted as myself, I 
took the road to Madrid, and travelled with 
all haste; much less intent on easing the fears 
of Don Vincent, than to return as speedily 
as possible to my dear Hortensia. I had no 
sooner arrived here, than I waited on the 
Senor Zacharie, who asked what he could do 
to serve me. I told him I came to request 
Jie would .pay me wliat he owed me. llile 
banker turned pale at these words. “ How!” 
said he, “ do you want to draw your money 
already ? Do you distrust my credit ? Can 
it be possible that any evil reports are got 
about in Madrid of Abel Zacharie ? ” “ No, 
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Senor Abel,” I cried, “ your credit is too 
well established to run any chance of being 
injured: but I am about making a large 
purchase of land in my neighbourhood, and 
I want all my money.” “ Oh! that is 
another thing,” said Zacharie: “ I only wish 
to please you; and, to prove it, I will remit 
you, in the course of this month (although 
you know it was agreed between us that I 
should have three months’ notice), your ten 
thousand pistoles.” I thanked the Senor 
Abel for his obliging promise; and I wrote 
to my father, to inform him, believing I 
should set his mind at ease: but he let me 
see, by a hasty answer, that nothing can 
satisfy a man, restless, avaricious, and dis¬ 
trustful. 

Don Marcos de Girafa finished, in this 
pji^cei the recital of his adventures. After 
which I said, " Then you are only waiting 
for the payment of your pistoles, to retrace 
your steps to the Asturias ? As soon as they 
are received, adieu Madrid and all its charms.” 
“ Yes, Senor Gonzalez,” he answered, “ I 
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shall set out, the morning after my business 
is settled, to rejoin my dear Hortensia, to 
whom I owe the happiness of my life. You 
ought to pardon the impatience I have to 
see her again.” “ I acknowledge its just¬ 
ness,” I said, “ too much, not to approve it, 
however I may regret your departure.” 

We saw each other five or she days after 
this; and at last the day of repayment came. 
We mutually embraced, with tears in our 
eyes. “ Adieu ! Gonzalez,” said Girafa: 
“ perhaps we may meet again: Fate may 
perhaps once more bring us together : but, 
if we are doomed to meet no more, at least 
let us preserve a tender remembrance of 
each other.” Thus it is that most inti¬ 
macies formed in cerfFee-houses conclude: 
they terminate in regret, and are easily for¬ 
gotten. 
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BOOK V. 


I WAS not much longer afflicted with the 
loss of Don Marcos, than I had been with 
that of Don Ramirez; and I soon made a 
new acquaintance. As I bad nothing to do 
but divert myself, I went very‘often to the 
King’s levee ; and sometimes to the coffee¬ 
houses ; where I was extremely pleased. I 
saw new faces enter every moment; amongst 
which were always some that gave me occa¬ 
sion to make my observations. Among the 
rest were certain poefs, who never failed to 
stnn our ears with their disputes and their 
verses: they were often like the beatingp of 
a drum, or the clapper of a bell; and we 
laughed heartily at their expense. But they 
cared so little for that, that it seemed as if 
they took pleasure in making themselves 
ridiculous. 

1 3 
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But I was mdst diverted' in these places 
at hearing twenty people speak at once; 
some debating on military affairs, others GA 
affairs of gallantry, or comical adventures’; 
all which formed a mixture of sounds, a con¬ 
fusion of discordant voices, that delighted 
me. SometimesJ^however, I left the coffee¬ 
house with the head-ache, and I was obliged 
to walk in the Prado to get rid of it. I had 
also, from time to time, the curiosity to 
attend the levee of the Count Olivares; and, 
mixing in the crowd, I observed all things 
with attention, and witnessed some 

very interesting scenes. The first tirtie I 
went there, for example, I saw one which 
drew tears from my eyes, “ albeit unus'd to 
the melting mood.” The reader may per¬ 
haps wish to know the cause. I hope he 
will not say, that it “ drew iron tears down 
Pluto’s cheek.” My gentle friend, be not 
impatient; you shall hear why I wept; and 
weep with me, if sympathizing pity dwells 
in your.heart:, for I have a tale to tell that 
will melt all those whose hearts are tuned 
to the soft melody of making the widow’s 
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heart sing for joy, and gladly seize the mo¬ 
ment to wipe the tear from the cheek qf 
mise.ry. Let the Priest and the Levite, and 
their disciples (for, alas! they are a nunae- 
rous tribe, who pass by misery, and heed 
it not), say, if they ever felt a joy equal to 
that of the merciful Samaritan, when he 
poured oil and wine into a wound ?—But 
to return to my story. There came into 
the room a decrepit old man, with a very 
long grey beard, and tattered clothes. He 
brought a petition in his hand, which he 
presented to the Prime Minister: “ Good 
man, what is it about?” said he. “My 
lord,” he replied, “ to celebrate the acces¬ 
sion of the King to the throne. You have 
thrown open all the prisons ; and I am come 
out of mine, after being shut Up these six- 
and-thirty years.” At these words a con¬ 
fused murmur resounded in the rooms ; and 
the Count himself, struck with astonish- 
ment, asked the prisoner why he had been 
so long in confinement ?” “ I do not know,” 
said the old man ; “ I only know that I was 
taken up, and put into confinement, six-and- 
thirty years ago, by order of the King, as 
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they then told me : and what must surprise 
your Excellency is, that during so many years 
I have never been brought to trial, not 
spoken to any one but the keepers who, sup^’ 
plied me with food. At last, they told me 
they were forbidden to answer me, if by 
accident I happened to speak to them. To 
complete my misfortune, in coming out of 
this purgatory, I have sought my family, 
and found them not. I had a father, a 
mother, a wife, and two children: all are 
dead, or lost to me: I am without money, 
and must be reduced to beggary, if you will 
not have pity on me.” 

All the audience, moved with compassion^ 
waited, in profound silence, the answer of 
the Count; who replied with mildness,'^ Well, 
my friend, what do you ask for in your peti¬ 
tion ?” “ My lord,” said the old man, I 
most humbly supplicate your Excellency, as 
a favour, to order me immediately back to 
prison.” “ I will grant your petition,” said 
the Minister, smiling; “ go, return to your 
prisonthe keeper, by my order, shall give 
you clothes, linen, a comfortable room, and 
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a place at his table, with the Kberty of going 
out when you please, and doing tphat yoti 
think proper.” At this answer of the CoGntj 
the room resounded with universal applause. 
But this was not all: the Minister did not 
restrict his humanity to converting the 
miserable dungeon of the old man into sn 
inn; he added to it a small pension, to 
brighten the setting suiv; of this heir of 
• misery, the meridian of whose life had be«» 
one invariable scene of wretchedness'. ’ How 
enviable would be the of the gfeal^ 
would they seek out misfortune; would they 
allow misery easy access to them, to tell 
its tale of woe, and be relieved in a man¬ 
ner similar to this example of munificence! 
How nearly would they then resemble their 
great Creator and Redeemer! How much 
might they make earth like Heaven! How 
much more real satisfaction would th^eir 
hearts feel, than in the idle glitter of 
world! envying and backbiting one another; 
while, in the midst of mirth, their hearts are 
sad.—Though there was not a dry eye m 
the room, all felt a superior joy, when the 
old man withdrew, to any sensation ever feH 
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on retiring from a scene of splendor; and 
were ready to exCMm, “ It is better to go 
to the house of mourning than the house 
of feasting!” 

This incident did much honour to the 
Prime Minister; and occasioned great satis¬ 
faction, from the hope that he would 
always do justice. At the beginning of his 
administration, he affected to please the 
people, to interest them in his favour: but 
he did not in the end always show such 
humanity. To finish the history of the old 
prisoner; 1 have been told, that, from that 
time, he made so little use of his permis¬ 
sion to go out, that he hardly ever left the 
prison, having been accustomed so much 
to confinement. 

The coffee-house where I got acquainted 
with Girafa was the one I most frequented. 
Besides meeting with many pleasant cavaliers 
I liked to converse with, I was sure to see 
or hear some pleasant adventures. I recol¬ 
lect one that I will relate to you:—Being 
one day in this coffee-house, there came in 
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two officers, one of whom was a very strik¬ 
ing figure; very tall ; and^ by his martial 
appearance, drew everybody’s eye upon him. 

Who is this man ?” said I to a cavalier, 
who was sitting near me, in a low voice. 
‘^Itis,^’he answered, “DohTorribioTruegno, 
Captain of theKing’s guards, called Monteros; 
and, without contradiction, one of the bravest 
officers that his Majesty has in his servicci 
He has, as you see, the air of a warrior ; 
which perfectly agrees with his name. Look 
attentively at him.” " The more I look at 
him,” said I, “ .the more I admire him i 
but why has he his arm in a sling ?” “ He 
has had a wound,” replied the cavalier, with 
a smile ; “ and the history of that wound is 
rather amusing: I would willingly give it 
you, if he were not in the room.” Well,’’ 
said I, “ let us retire into another;” which 
we accordingly did; and, in a low voicC^ he 
gave me the following relation 

“ About eight days ago, this Don Torribio 
Truegno was going, in the morning, on a 
bunting party, near the river Guadalaxaaa; 
and w'as accompanied tgr two of his spldiers”, 
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as w«ll mounted as hiinself. When they 
were cotne upon ft plain that is'betw^n 
Mond^ar and Baendia, a Httle man with gxey 
hair, mounted on a small horse, came dvUly 
up to him, and said, ‘ Senor Cavalfer, yon 
are, without doubt, ignorant that you are here 
upon the grounds of a gentleman, who lives 
upon his estate, and will not suffer any one 
to hunt without his permission; therefore 
strangers must be warned off his grounds.’ 
The captain, naturally hasty and passion^, 
looking at him from head to foot, answered, 
‘ Senor Hidalgo, are you aware to whom 
you speak ? ’ ‘ Yes, Senor,’ said the little 
cavalier, ‘ I know that you are the Com¬ 
mandant of the Guard of Monteros ; and I 
politely ask you not to’.... * How!’ hastily 
interrupted Don Torribio; ‘ you mean to 
insult me, I suppose, by this request ? and, 
if I do not go, will you force me to meet 
you sword in hand ?’ ‘I should be sorry 
to be obliged to come to that extremity,’ 
said the gentleman; * but, if it must be so, 
1 am resolute.’ 

** Tlie captain, bn these words, laughing 
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contemptoougly, said, in a tone of raillery, 
‘ Oh ! faith, my little friend, I am very 
cunous to see how you will fight. Will you 
have the goodness to satisfy my curiosity ?’ 
‘ With all my heart,’ said the old cavalier; 
‘ I will willingly give you this satisfaction, 
since you ask it ^Wlh so much good manr 
ners.’ In saying these words, he dismounted, 
tied his horse to a tree, and, drawing his 
sword, presented himself with a bold front 
before his enemy; who, despising him, set 
about defending himself very carelessly; as 
if he felt ashamed to see himself engaged 
with such a feeble adversary. Things, how¬ 
ever, did not turn out advantageously for 
Don Torribio. The little gentleman, 
was an excellent fencer, gave him a thrust 
which wounded him in the vi^xt arm, in 
such a manner, that the chief of the Mon- 
teros, feeling his wound would not permit 
him to continue the combat, mounted his 
horse, boiling with rage and anger, and 
returned at full speed to Madrid; his two 
guards following, laughing in their sleeve at 
tliis tragi-comic adventure. 
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“ About two huadred paces from tlie field 
of battle, our captain, meeting a Hidalgo, 
mounted on a mule, stopped him. Sefior 
cavalier,” said he to him, “.pray tell me 
who that little gentleman is, with grey 
hair, who lives in the neighbourhood of 
Mondajar.” “ I kio^^ \vho you mean,” 
said the Hidalgo j “ it is Don Caesar de 
Peralte, an officer who has served a long 
time with great honour in the array s and at 
present enjoys his laurds in his own castle*” 
Don TorribioTruegno, after some reflection, 
recollecting that it was his own fault that 
he had received an insult, resolved gene¬ 
rously to cultivate the friendship of Don 
Caesar, instead of seeking revenge. As 
soon as he had formed this determination, 
he ordered his two guards to return, and 
invite Peralte to come next day and dine 
with him at Madrid. The soldiers obeyed 
their ord’ers ; and, when they returned, in¬ 
formed their captain that Don Caesar would 
not fail to accept his invitation. Don Tor- 
ribio also invited, to meet his adversary, 
three officers, his friends; to wliom he 
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liad scarcely related the adventure of the 
preceding day, as they were sitting together, 
than they perceived Peralte, mounted on 
his little horse. As soon .as the chief of the 
Monteros saw him, he went directly to 
him, with his arm in a sling. He even held 
the stirrup, to help him to alight; and con¬ 
ducting him to the officers, “ Gentlemen,” 
said he, “ give me leave to introduce to 
you l^nor Don Cffisar de Peralte, my con¬ 
queror. You see the man who well knows 
how to punish an intruder hunting on his 
grounds without permission.” “ Senor,” 
said the little gentleman, “ you are at 
liberty to hunt there when you please.” 
‘‘ I thank you for your politeness>” said the 
captain ; “ but I have a request to make, 
the granting of which will give me much 
more-pleasure; and that is, your friendship,” 
Ca^ar answered these compliments like 
a man who knew the world, and the two 
cavaliers became the best of friends,” 

One evening, after walking a long time 
in the delightful meadows of St. Jerome,^ 
I was returning quietly to my hotel, when. 
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passing by the window of a lower room in 
Ae street of Toledo, I heard my name 
pronounced in a loud voice. I stopped 
dmrt to see the person who had uttered it, 
and I was not a little astonished at re¬ 
cognising the coquette Bernadina, my first 
love. She, on her part, appeared much 
astonished to see me, and, anxious to have 
some conversation, begged me to walk into 
the house, which I did most willingly: I was 
very glad to have an opportunity of learning 
the present state of her affairs. 

An old woman, exactly like Pepita, whom 
I thou^t I knew well, came to open the 
street-door, and conducted me into a very 
good room, where I was received by Berna¬ 
dina, who appeared delighted with our 
happy meeting, and showed me as much 
friendship as if she had been ever faithful. 
“ Well, Gonzalez,” said she, “ chance has 
brought us together again, after seven years 
of separation: I cannot express to you all 
the joy I feel on this occasion; bat tell me, 
my fiiend, what are you doing at Madrid ^ 
Have you my good situation here ? In a 
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w6rd, are you satisfied with your condition^” 
1 dared not make an avowal of my wealth 
to such a companion, for fear I might repent 
it: on, the contrary, I affected to be in but 
indifferent circumstances; and I replied that 
I could scarcely keep the wolf from the 
door. 

“ Is it possible ?” said she; “ Poor young 
man ! wliat a misfortune that you are not in 
ojpulence; foryou are naturally very generous. 
I often think of the easy way in which you 
spent your money at Salamanca.” “ I re¬ 
member it well also,” replied I, smiling; 
“ I have not forgot those little wheedling 
ways you had to ease me of my money.” 
“ Do not mention that, Gonzalez,” said 
she, with a grave aspect: “ let us draw a veil 
over what has passed : I have purified my 
morals, and have only one lover. The 
Count of Medellin adores me, and uses all 
his endeavours to make me happy. He sets 
no bounds to his liberality; and I repay his 
attachment with the most inviolable fidelity; 
and^ between ourselves, he well deserves it. 
Besides being handsome, his manners are 
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enchanting. Instead of Imitating his equals, 
who keepjjtheir-mi^resses shut up, and in¬ 
visible to men, he leaves me to enjoy entire 
liberty. He permits me to reedve his friends, 
consisting of Ck)unts, Marquises, and Dukes. 
I have even, with his permission, and under 
his sanction, established a little assembly to 
amuse them in n)iy. house, where many of 
these noblemen come three times a week, 
to play at cards, or have music, and con¬ 
clude with a little supper.” 

“ Explain yourself, on this head,” said I, 
if you please. “ If you entertain these noble¬ 
men at your own expense, it must cost you 
a great deal; for these sorts of entertain¬ 
ment are noV like the suppers of an 
anchorite.” “ No, truly not,” said Berna- 
dina; “ but ttxen I am not at the expense. 
I will tell you how I manage, to make 
people of this consequence pay. If, for 
example, there should be sitting by me a 
Duke or Marquis, I draw them aside slyly, 
one after the other, and whisper in , their 
ear, ‘ My lord Duke or Marquis, the sqpper 
comes to so much.’ ^be nobleman under- 
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stands what this means, aftd answers, * Yes 
accompanying the monosyllable with three 
or four- doubloons. I afterwards do the 
same vrith all the other noblemen ; and ma-^ 
nagfe So well, that each one fancies he alone 
has paid for the supper.” 

“ It seems, then,” said I, bursting out 
laughing, “ that you have found out a new 
and ingenious mode of cheating. I suppose 
your good aunt taught you all this.” 
“ Exactly so,” said Bernadina: “ I follow 
this method, and I .make a good income 
Irom it. But, now you speak of my aunt, 
you do not ask me about her.” “ True 
enough,” returned I; “ what is become of 
this dear aunt ? She used to interest herself 
kindly for me: pray tell me where she really 
is?” “ At Toledo,” said Bernadina; “she 
ha^ lived three years there with the Com¬ 
mandant of Castile; but the lease is out: 
she is coming directly to join me at Madrid.” 
“lam delighted,” said I, “ that the profits 
of your suppers will increase, for I need 
not ask if the Senona Dalfti is still charming.” 
“ She is still pleasing,” said Bertladina; 
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but I cannofrabsolotely say that she is not 
a little changed: if I did, I should give the 
lie to her last letters, which mention, that 
every inorningat her toilette she finds some 
charm wanting; that she has not that 
brilliancy which she possessed in hef eariy 
youth; and that her skin begins to grow 
brown and look pimply.” 

“ That evil,” replied I, “ is not without 
remedy: there are certain nsedns of pre¬ 
serving a fine tint; and I am acquainted 
with an apothecary, who is the first man in 
the world for metamorphosliig an old black 
wrinkled hag into a young girl.” “ You 
are now joking,” said Bernadina.” “ Not 
at all,” retOrned I: “I never spoke more 
seriously.” “Ah, my dear Gonzalez!” said 
she with transport, “ if it really is so, do, 
pray, make me acquainted with this first 
man in the world.” “ He is not unknown 
to ybu,” said I; “ open your eyes, and you 
will see*’hint before you.” “ What do I 
hear ?” ^claimed she, in the greatest sur¬ 
prise t " What! you possess'Such a secret ? 
I cannot balieve you; you dM^ you wtmld 



be ijichef than all the ^andees put to^ 
getlier.” 

To gain soiPe,b<^f in the mind of Ber^ 
aadina, I was obliged to give her a narra^pn 
of my ypyage to Italy, aod to explain to 
her how, and why, 1 became the associate 
of an apothecary. I ejcpatiated ppon the 
surprising effects ,of . the pomatum and 
wash, invented by the chemist, Potosclii, 
ray master; and which he had taught me to 
compound. Bernadina listened with a 
greedy eai*: she was particularly delighted 
with what I said of the Baroness de Conca, 
and Donna Blanche Sorba, her mother. She 
could not imagine how two women, such 
as I described them, black and full of 
pimples, cpuld appear more beautiful than 
the day,, when they had made themselves 
up uith the wash and pomatum* 

“ Gonzal^ez, my dear friend,”, s^d. she,. 
" I now look upon yon as <pitd divine 
man,; I implore ypur assistance &r my aunt,' 
and 1 have besides 4i<4e want of it myself : 
teach roe your secret in return for ow past 
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but I cannot absolutely say that she is not 
a little changed: if I did, I should give the 
lie to her last letters, which mention, that 
every morning at her toilette she finds some 
charm wanting; that She has not that 
brilliancy which she possessed in her eaily 
youth; and that her skin begins to grow 
brown and look pimply.” 

“ That evil,” replied I, “ is not without 
remedy: there are certain medns of pre¬ 
serving a fine tint; and I am acquainted 
with an apothecary, who is the first man in 
the world for metamorphosiiig an old black 
wrinkled hag into a young girl.” “ Ymi 
are now joking,” said Bernadina.” “ Not 
at all,” rettfrned I: “I never spoke more 
seriously.” “ Ah, my dear Gonzalez!” said 
she with transport, “ if it really is so, do, 
pray, make me acquainted with this first 
man in the world.” “ He is not unknown 
to ybu,” said I; “ open your eyes, and you 
wUl see* him before you.” What do I 
hear ?” exclaimed she, in the greatest sur¬ 
prise f “ What! ^ou possessisuch a secret ? 
I cannot believe you: if you did, you would 
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be then all the gfandees put to~ 

getlier.” 

To gein some hc^f m the mind of Ber- 
Bedine* I was obhged to give,her a narra^pn 
of my ypyage to Italy, atjd to explain to 
her how', and why, I beeame the associate 
of an apothecary. I ejcpatiated ppon tho 
surprising effects of the pomatum and 
wash, invented by the chemist, Potoschi, 
my master j and which he had taught me to 
compound. Bernadina listened with a 
greedy ear: she was particularly delighted 
with what I said of the Baroness de Conca, 
and Donna Blanche Sorba, her mother. She 
could not imagine how two women, such 
as I described them, black and full of 
pimples, could appear niore beautiful than 
the day, when they had made tiietnselves 

up nith die wash and pomatum* 

“ Gonzalez, my dear friend,” said she, 
“ I now look upon you as quitedivine 
man; 1 implore your assistance &r my aunt, 
and I have beside a little want of it myseM : 
teach me your secret in return for oi«r past 
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(hrough your hands she will grow young 
«^ain. You will make her appear more 
lovely than ever.”—" She may reckon upon 
that, I can tell, you,” s;^ 1: “after the 
Instance of the Baroness and her mother, 
no face need despair: they were t»W3 mon¬ 
sters, in pure nature^^ I made^hem celestial 
beauties.” “Ah, Gonzalez!” said Berna- 
dina, quite in ecstasies with what I told her, 
“ you are a wonderful mortal. How happy 
I am I met with you again! When you have 
restored to my aunt all the beauty she has 
lost, you must teach me the art of being 
eternally young.”—“ Ah, you rogue Tsaid I, 
“ you have no occasion to learn yet ” 
“ I can go on a little longer,” she replied; 
“ but years glide on so quickly, that one 
cannot toh soon take measures against its 
ravages.” 

Scarcely had the niece and I finished our 
conversation, when the aunt awoke. She 
no sooner learnt I was in the house, than 
she dressed herself with all speed, and came 
down into the room where I was. As soon 
as she saw me, she came, with an affectionate 
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air, and honoured me with an embraoe^: 
“ Seiior donzalez,” said she, “ I participaie 
with ray niete in the joy she feels in seeing 
you again; bu^ me truly, may I credit 
the astonishingfetter she has written to me ?” 
“ Yes, tttadam,” said I, “ you may'; she has 
written nothii^ but truth; and to-morrow 
you shall doubt no longer.”—“ Whatever 
eotifidence I have in you,” said she, “ I can 
hardly believe you can malce me such as you 
saw me in Salamanj^. To accomplish that, 
you must have the power of the fairies. 
Look w^ell at me: do not you find me 
frightful ?”—“ That you never can be,” 
said I: Nature has given you so many 
channs, that a whole century could not 
deprive you of them ; but you certainly are 
not quite so killing as when you captivated 
all hearts in the university. However, 
madam, it is fortunate for you that I have 
the power, by a chemical composition, to recal 
that youthful air and those brilliant attrac¬ 
tions which you possessed at that time.” 

In saying these words, I took out of my 
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pocket a little ^rthen pot and a ^kfal; and, 
presenting thein to her, said, “ Behold the 
pomatum and the wash of the celebi%tted 
Potoschi, my master: you have only to rub 
your face and neck well, for a whole hour 
this evening, and you will tell me some news 
to-morrow morning.” TherSenora Dalfa 
received my composition with joy mingled 
with fear. Spite of all I could say to her, 
she could not divest h^self of a secret 
distrust, which prevented her delivering 
herself up to the joy she hoped for. Never¬ 
theless, she. was so impatient to try the 
pomatum and wash, that she did not wait 
for night to shut herself up in her room; 
where she made her Abigail rub her for 
three or four hours; after which, having 
lud herself down, as ][ recommended, ^e 
had the utmost difficulty to &n asleep. 
Exhausted nature, however, soon gave way, 
and she fell into a refreshing sleep till day¬ 
break; when, suddenly starting up, she 
jumped out of bed, and, to satisfy her curi¬ 
osity^ ran to her glass. But w^io can describe 
her emotions ? She did not know herself; 
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and thought she was ttansformed into 
another person. Then, calling her servant, 
“ Beatrice,” said she, “ come qtdckly, and 
look at this be^ifol maid.” The Abigail, 
to lose no time, ran to her mistress almost 
naked^ and, she gazed upon her, exclaimed, 
“ Gracious me ! what do I see ? Why, you 
have the face of a girl of fifteen! The Senor 
Gonzalez must be little better than a sor¬ 
cerer to have made you so young again. 
I will run directly, and carry this news to 
tfie lady* your niece.”—“ Yes, Beatrice,” 
said the Senora Dalfa, “ go and announce 
this prodigy; she will be no less pleased 
than myself.” 

The servant ran and awakened Bernadina; 

Do come and see,” said she', in an ecstasy, 
“ come and see the Senora, your aunt: 
by St. Apollina, she is not to be known; 
and is become as beautiful as a star.” 
Bernadina was not slow in rising, and, 
dressing herself in haste, ran to the room 
of the Senora Dalfa, who was seated at her 
toilette; adding to the virtues of my com 



200 ESTETANrXLi: GOUrEALEE. 

position all ti»e additions tiiat tii« mts Of & 
•coquettoeould invent. “ Ah, my atint f” sdd 
«he> starting bftdkr with stiiprise-, 

I see before my eyes^ iioir charftihig! 
I shall be almost jealons of yoor metamor¬ 
phosis: I shall no longer dhdde o4th you 
the attentions of men/’—“ Do not laugh 
at me, niece,” said the Seflora Dalfti- 

Seriously, feow do you ftftd me Quite 
ravishing,” faid Bermdina: “ you have 
regained yom infantine air: Gonzalez has 
taken from yon fifteen good years, *at least.* 

I arrived at the house during this part of 
the conversation; being myself impatient 
to observe the effect of my wash and po¬ 
matum. “ Incomparable eheimst!” said 
the-aunt, on seeing me enter the room; 
“ I am happy to see you, to thank you fot 
the favour you have done me.” At the same 
time, to show how sensible she was of the 
service I had done her, she gave me a closer 
embrace than she had ever done before: 
and her niece follovted her example, 

“ My aunt thanks you for whSt you hHws 
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done ftwr her; and I thank jrou beforehand 
for what you are to do for me. Remember, 
you hare promised me yoursecret.’*—I now 
renew the promise,” said I: you shall 
soon be as skilful as myself in the art.’' 

But> Sehor Gonzalez,” said the handsome 
widow, “ you do not know the value Of 
Uie treasure you possess: you ought to 
know tliat you nright gain immjense riches, 
by secretly selling your pomatum and wash. 
Leave us to find you custonaers; and we 
will furnish you with abundance. iSlnce 
you possess such a wonderful talent, why 
should you bury it ? Would it not be mud\ 
better to sell it ?” 

'' My aunt is right,” said Bemadina, ** it 
wcHild be much better to make a fortune 
by it, when it can be done so easily. That 
will put you, in a very short time, in a state 
to endile you to hold up your head. Yon 
only require two or three faces of quality, 
to give you a reputation; and so soon as 
you get into fashion, you will find it raining 
gold on yon onallddes. Besides the bid 
K 3 
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women you will be overwhelmed Vrith, 'yoa 
wll have the superannuated coqUett^> 
their pur^ in their hands, to fee yofe* td get 
rid of their wrinkles. Jn a word, ypu will 
quickly make a great foirtune, #hi^ you 
«^l only be indebted td yourself for.” 

in shoh, these women said so much to 
me, that my avarice was l^ndled: 1 felt,’ all 
at once, an affection growing in me' fdr 
yicbes: till then I had only loved them ’dn 
account of their usefulness; but now I 
began to love them for themselves. I felt 
the charm that misers feel in their pos¬ 
sessions, f I believe, if I had been at that 
moment alone in my closet, I should have 
kissed my ducats, for their use and for their 
phow. I determined, therefore, on following 
the^ women’s advice. “ It is done, l^di^,” 
said I; " you have determined me; I will 
go immediately home, and make a great 
quantity of pomatum and wash, and you, 
in the mean ^ime, must hunt out, rich 
Dowagers who, want it.”r—Go go,”^^aid 
3ernadina, “deajfe us to we ,shall 
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find them for you. The wis.h we have to be 
always handsome, makes us anxious :tliat 
you s^uld have some recompence.” 

I hegan bj making a laboratory of my 
closet, and provided myself with, phials and 
little pots. After which, I passed three 
days and three nights in distilling, with the 
alembic, the juice of plants proper for 
^making my compound. At the end of this 
jUme, having finished my compositions, I 
went to my two ladies, to inform them I had 
enough to make twenty metamorphoses at 
least, and I only wanted practice. ** You 
shall not want it any longer,” said the aunt: 
“ we have, already, two subjects to put into 
your hands. One is a Countess, who loves 
the world, whilst the world forsakes her; and 
the other is wife to an AIcay<|e of the 
Court,' who is devoted to her husbapd,'an^ 
only wishes to retain his affections^. -Qo and 
see these two ladies,” said she, g^ing me a 
paper on which their direction was writtei). 
** Ask to speak with their waiting.-woraen, 
who have orders to take you privately into 
their mistresses’ apartments.” 



2{/4 ESTEVAKIIiLB 

I was SO impatient to jmt the oH women 
under contribution, that I went' ditMitly 
to the Countess f to whom the servant- 
on introducing me, “ My lady, this is the 
wonderful chenfist, who repairs the havoc 
of time. “Alas!’* said the Coantess, 
sighing, “ 1 aril dhubtful whether, notwith¬ 
standing all his sbienbe, he can ^ve me a 
fefce that will not disgust men.”—“ My 
lady,” replied I, with the t^ne of a mounte¬ 
bank, “ permit me to say, you do not db 
youfself justice: you have not so much 
reason as you imagine to complain of time; 
it has Only withered your tint, and faded 
your beauty. You have but to use the wash, 
to make it revive; and that is the principal 
use of it. I can also tell you what iS most 
admirable—^thkt it produces its effects be¬ 
tween evenit^ and morning; ari old 
woman may go to bed with wrinkles, ahd 
rise with a'face smoother than glass."— 
“ Ah! what do you tell me ?” interrupted 
the Countess 'with precipitation : Can it 
be possible that you have so valuable a 
secret ? T^cH me, quickly, the manner of 
using it. Iri ’boasting of its virtues, you 
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make me impatient to try it” Upon wlMoh, 
having given her the proper instrnctions, I 
left her a little pot and phial, and 1 quitted 
her, saying, “ that I would return the 
next (fnorning, well assured I should find 
her dianged from black to white.” 

• On leaving the Countess, I took the way 
to the hohse of the Alcayde, whose devoted 
wife wished to become one of my prao- 
titioners. When I got there, I asked for 
an old Abigail, whose name was written in 
my paper. This servant soon appeared j 
and finding I had something to commu* 
nicate to her mistress, she said to me. 
Smiling, “ I guess who you are; and be 
convinced that you are welcome: you are 
called for with might and mainat the 
same time, she led me, by a private stair¬ 
case, to the room of the lady, who was 
much pleased to see me. She was a per¬ 
son who had been very handsome in her 
first bloom, and she still preserved beauty 
enough for any reasonable husband to be 
contented with : upon which I said, on 
entering, “ You cannot have sent for me, 
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macitm, for yourself} for if yow h^ve lost 
s(j«nc of your charms, so many others re- 
maio, that you have no need of my- secret 
to attach men to your triumphal car.”— 
“ You are mudi deceivjed,” said she, “ if 
you think,, I wish to add to my beauty to 
gain adoration: it is solely to please my 
husband : my heart is devoted to him, and 
him only do I wish to have for art admirer. 
This may perhaps appear ridiculous to you; 
but I tell you the truth. I love my hus-r 
band, and have no other wish for beauty, 
than to be always pleasing to him, ^nd 
keep him from attachments to others.”rr 
“ That is to say, madam,” said I, “ that 
you have a gallant husband.”—“ Too 
much so,” said she; “ that is his fault t let 
us unite to correct it. Redouble, if if is 
possible, the virtue of your pomatum 
wash j in a word, render me so handsqmo 
and so attractive, that he never more will 
be tempted to ramble from his duty.” 

I then showed the wife of the Alqayde in 
what mannei* she was to use the pomatum 
and wash ; and I took leave of her till the 
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ttfext day, at the same hour. I had Do 
soonet qiiitted this lady, than, more icnpa^ 
tient thsln the Countess to see the effect 
of my composition, she did not wait' for 
night, but 'rubbed herself directly, and 
went to bed, with orders hot to bfe dis¬ 
turbed. 

TPhe -following day, I arose, very anxious 
to know if my two practitioners had com¬ 
pliments or reproaches to make to me. I 
first went to the Countess, whom I found 
at her toilette, with her servant gazing at 
her with admiration, and praising' her 
bfeanty to the skies. “ Come here, good 
doctor,” said she to me, with a joyful air j 
“ come, and receive the applause you 
merit.”—“I am delighted, my lady,” said I, 
** that you are content with ray compos 
sition.”—“ How—content!” replied the 
Countess; “say, rather, enchanted! I 
have already renounced acquaintance with 
young men and public places; but I may 
now appear in the world, and enter again 
into all the gaieties I have abandoned.”— 
“ Madam,” said I, “ that you may do 
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boldly: you cannot be too much in bril¬ 
liant assemblies; and I am sure the cava¬ 
liers, of good taste will. ogle yon with 

pleasure.”-“ You are too flattering, 

Mr. Chemist,” said the lady to me; “ but, 
however, when you speak in this way, you 
rather make the eulogium of your art, than 
my beauty. However it be,” said she, 
“ the service you have done me cannot be 
too much paid: here is a purse of fifty 
doubloons; I will give you that solely for 
your little pot and phial; and I shall set 
no bounds to my gratitude, if you keep 
me in the state in which you have put 
me.” After this conversation, the conclu¬ 
sion of which was highly gratifying to my¬ 
self, I left the Countess, as much pleased 
with her as she was with me. Verily, I 
had never been so much honoured before; 
and I began to think, from this hour, that 
the handsome widow and her niece had 
given me good advice. 

Whilst I was in this train of fingering 
the money, I went, in the next plfHje, to 
the wife of the Alcayde : ihe did not give 
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me a less gracious reception. TTiis lady 
was just come from her toilette, and joy 
sparkled in her eyes. “ Madam,” saiif I, 
“ approadiitfg her, “ you have such an air 
of satisfaction’ ahodt yOu, that I augur well 
from it: appearances are vefy deceitful, if 
you are not highly pleftsed with my secret. 
Your beauty is as perfect as you can wis^ 
it *to be.”—“ I am overwhelmed with 
happiness,” said she : “ your drugs Irave 
done wonders,” smiling with the greatest 
satisfaction. " I must tell you what they 
done. My husband came some time 
since into my room, with his usual cold 
arid gloomy look: he hardly ever used to 
look at me; or, if he did, it was with an 
indifference and carelessness that wounded 
my affection and my vanity. You shall 
hear what took place to-day. When he 
first looked at me, he remarked a change 
in my person, and this observation awak¬ 
ened his dormant affection. He said many 
sweet things to me, arid gave me a thou¬ 
sand caresses.” As the lady uttered these 
words, she looked so beautiful, that I longed 
to follow her husband’s example:—but 
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doctors mus.t be grave, atid I adhered to 
my gravity. 

When the wife of the Alcayde had ex¬ 
pressed her satisfaction in the sweetest 
smiles, “ Imsimparable chemist!” said she 
to me, “ you must not stop here ; employ 
all the most elBcacipus powers of chemis¬ 
try to preserve the charms you have given 
me. You have performed a miracle in 
rekindling an estranged husband; but you 
will perform a §till greater, if you can ren¬ 
der me sufficiently charming to fix his 
heart entirely; the poraession of that is all 
I wish for. Let me but please him, and I 
am indifierent to all the world besides.”— 

Madam,” said I, “ the thing is not easy, 
but I do not think it impossible ."—“ Is it 
true?” cried she: “Ah, if you could ac¬ 
complish this, I would well reward such a 
service.” She pronounced these last words 
with an emotion that convinced me 
of their sincerity; and, in order to 
render them more energetic, she accom¬ 
panied them with a handsome diamond 
ring, which she put on my finger; pro- 
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mising me other marks of gt^atitude. I 
could not but feel affected for this.amiable 
and interesting woman. How much more 
estimable was she'than the,Countess ! Her 
ambition was to shifie amongst fools and 
coxcombs, and lead a life of dissipation, 
when her time was come to learn from 
folly peaceably to part, and wean her from 
a world she loved toO well. This affec¬ 
tionate wife was devoted to her husband; 
he was all the world to her; and, had he 
been so extraordinary a being as to love 
an ugly old woman, she would not have 
cared had she been as ugly as sin. 

I went from this lady as well pleased 
with her as with the CountesS} for I did 
not doubt that my diamond was worth a 
hundred pistoles. To be ’more certain of 
it, I showed it to an old jeweller, who, after 
examining it some time, said, "Is this 
brilliant to be sold?”—" No,” I answered; 

the cavalier to whom it belongs only 
wishes to know its value.”—" If the cava¬ 
lier is willing to sell it, I will give him a 
hundred and fifty |^fstoIes for it,” said he. 
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1 thanked the jeweller, and, delighted with 
hW valuation, i returaed joyfully home; 
saying to myself, “ Well done, Mr. Che¬ 
mist, this is a vwy good morning’s work: 
if you can get a few more kuch, you will 
soon growTich.’’ 

I had no sooner returned to fny hdt^3, 
than I shut mysdf up in my labo^^tbr^. I 
opened my strong 4)Ox, that is“'tb say, fhe 
trunk where I kept ray propeity, and I put 
the Countess’s purse into it; saying, with 
as tender an air as if I had been speaking 
to a mistress, ^^Dear shining pistoles'! valu¬ 
able and cherished recompence of my 
chemical labours! go and keep company 
with the ducats of my uncle: they are 
your dder brothers!” Seriously, if any 
body had heattl'jhy foolish discourse to my 
money, he would have taken me for a 
madman. 

But I was overcome with the demon of 
avarice; I reckoned my pomatum and wash 
would, in a short time, raise my reputation, 
^nd produce me a gnsat^smn^ so that I was 
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computing incess^tly the amount in my 
avaricious imagination, without supposing 
I could be deceived in my calculations. 

I went this very day to thank the Senora 
Dalfa and her niece, for giving me two 
such good customers. We have got an¬ 
other.ready for you,” said Bernadina. “ An 
old rich marchioness, whose face, by the 
lapse of time, is become frightful, expects 
the immediate arrival, in Madrid, of a 
young Italian Count, who is to marry hers 
they have never seen each other, but the 
marriage is decided on. The cavalier is 
informed that the lady is not handsome 5 
but that will not prevent his marrying her, 
for she is rich. The lady, on her part, 
though she places great confidence in her 
riches, still fears, when the Count sees her, 
that he will be off his bargain. My aunt 
and I have spoken of you to her; and what 
we have said has made her very desirous 
of seeing you. Go, and wait upon her 
directly,” said she to me, giving me a 
paper; “ there is her direction, and the 
name of the Abigail you must speak to.” 
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I ran to the Marchioness without losing 
time, and never was so surprised in my life 
as when I was conducted into her apart¬ 
ment. I saw, lying on a bed, a Jittle black, 
blear-eyed, wrinkled wotnan j and I doubted 
at first if this could be the darling that a 
young Italian Count wjas coming with 
ardour from his own country tQ marry at 
Madrid. But she soon taught me enough 
to relieve my ignorance. “ Mrf Doctor,” 
said she, “ pray look at me with attention; 
what do you think of my beauty ? Do not 
you think that the cavalier, who comes so 
far to marry me, will be well paid for bis 
trouble ?” These words astonished me. I 
had never before heard a woman ridicule 
her own person. It is true, the Mar¬ 
chioness was more ugly than old, although 
she had sixty good years upon her heatl. 
I could willingly have joined in her fdear 
santry; but, besides being too polite to 
take such a liberty, she might, perhaps, 
have been displeased. “ Madam,” said I, 
“ I certainly would not advise you, in your 
present state, to dispute the golden, apple 
with the three goddesses; but,-vvithovwt 
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borrowing the power of the fairies, or the 
most powerful philters, you shall become, 
what the nobleman’ your husband will 
have reason to boast of—ft very pleasing 
woman.” 

The lady, at these words, burst out a 
laughing, and, still jesting at her own ex¬ 
pense, said, “ My gocKl doctor, I believe 
you to be very clever, but not sufficiently 
so to make me pleasing in his eyes; I shall 
be more than contented with you, if you 
ean render the sight of me supportable in 
society.”—“ I will do more,” said I, with 
the confidence of a man who knows the 
ground on which he stands; “ I will en¬ 
gage, that to-morrow morning, at your 
toilette, you. shall beoome a Narcissus, in 
love with your own person.” The Mar- 
chionessJaughed still more heartily to hear 
me speak in sUch a manner. “ You are 
very rash,’l said she, “ to undertake-that: 
I defy you, with all youu.chemical drugs, 
to accomplish, it.. Nevertheless,” said she, 
*- I will notTefuse to try your, secret: but 
F consent, in order' to put'you out of 
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conceit with Jt, rather than with the hopft' 
of becoming a good-iocAing woman i and' 
I shall exact one condition from you—I 
expect you to me jour word of honour, 

that you will not tell any one that I was 
fool enough to put myself into your hands; 
and to flatter myself that’ yon could make 
me handsome in spite of Nature.” I mad© 
her this promise; and after giving a 
phial and little pot, and recommending her 
to rub herself weH, I retired. 

I must own, I did tremble, in thiS' in-, 
stance, for my composition, notwithstand¬ 
ing dl the happy proofs I had seen of its 
virtues. I feared it never could unshrivel 
such an object; and I could not get rid 
of ray uneasiness till my return to the 
Marchioness jaext day, whom 1 had the 
pleasure to find’ twenty years younger at 
least, and so beautiful, thatl was in dan¬ 
ger of following the example of Pygma- 
lion, and falling love with my own wmrk. 
“ Dodor,”, said bIk . to me, transported 
with pji 1 owe your ifaraobsor aome repa¬ 
ration} l.wiE^own 1 looked uptm ytm aa a 
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mountebank, but #m very Agreeably de¬ 
ceived, and acknq?vledge you now for an 
unrivalled doctor^”—“ Madam,” said I, in 
the same, tone, ‘\1 will sj)eak ,with equal 
frankness toyOu; I will p^donyour doubt¬ 
ing, my success, for I dared not flatter my¬ 
self with a result so complete.” 

The old woman was in such an ecstasy 
at finding herself in a state to shine in bril¬ 
liant circles, that she gave me a purse, jn 
which were a hundred double pistoles, on 
condition that I would never let her want 
phials and little pOts; and I promised to 
give her an ample provision of them. After 
this I left her, to go and lock up my hun¬ 
dred doubloons in the trunk; which already 
contained the purse pf the Countess, and 
my dueats. 

When I went next to Bernadina, she 
told me she had another subject for me, 
which was the old wife cf /a yoong doctor 
of law; buy’added shfi, “the old hag is so 
satisfied with hiernpeaMion,.‘a^’imagine8 she 
is so idolized by her husband/that we have 

VOL. II. ' L 
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had some difficult in |)eratfadiog her to 
try your composition; hut, she consents to 
be beautified, as in pablr6 she passes for 
her husband’s mother. There is her di¬ 
rection, and the name of hei’ Abigail you 
are to ask. for,** giving me a paper. I lost 
no time in going to this beldam; though I 
feared, as she was so satisfied with her 
person, and her husband’s love, that 
would not be very generous to me. When 
I was shown into the apartment of the 
doctor’s wife, I found a little shrivelled, 
wizeped old wommi, dressed out like a girl. 

Mr, Chemist/’ said she, “ I have con¬ 
sented to let you attend me, though I 
have very little need of your composition: 
people will fency one must grow old, and 
fade; but .1 6an assure you that I have 
the fondest of h^nsbands. So wholly is he 
devoted to me, that he never thinks of any 
other woman, nor even wishes for any 
Bodety hut mine: he perfectly idolizes me. 
We have been miirritti near twenty years: 
never was a happier couple, .and never 
had woman a more devoted husband. I 
ilmost dread the idea of your adding to my 
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beauty; for, if my husband lias-a fault, it is 
a slight tincstum of jealousy. Whep young 
men get about aue, he cannot help beiug 
a little jedous $ for 1 am -liTely, and, in 
young m^’s company, mxy animaeted. 
Therefore, take care you dOc^t make me 
too handsome.” What a contrast to nay 
Marchioness! thinks I: she idiall have a 
good dose of flattery. “ Madam,” said 
starting with astonishment, ‘‘is it ypu f 
am to attend i i thought it must be your 
mother,or your grandmother.”- 1 -.^“ Therei” 
said she; “ all men think me so young and 
V fascinating. Wolhen will have it I look 
old. I could tell you such a story of my 
husband when we married”-rr-giggling, with 
a look of wautonness. Thinks I, I must 
take care of my owa.tfirtue, dr thjs amorous 
old hag will makeiove fo^me. “ Madatja,” 
said I, if you wish to try my Oompo^tion, 
it must fee to prevent the ravages of time, 
not to repctir them*—" Why, yes,^ said 
she, “ that is a prudent measure; t have 
oemfodtetd' to send for you on that account: 
for I oan assure yOii t am but just turned 
Of seventy; and what b that to Ninon da 



220 BSTEVANILLE GOjlTZALEZ. 

I’Enclos ?”—Madam, said I, “ I never 
was so puKtled with a subject before: I 
have had girls of eighteen,'Vvho have stoqd 
in need of my, composition much more 
than you. I dread its making you so bril¬ 
liant a beauty, that I shall have envy raised 
against me: and who does not know what 
baleful effects envy can produce ?” said I, 
with a sigh. “Aye,” she answered, “when 
the girls see me the only object of atten¬ 
tion in public, that men have no eyes but 
for me, what effect may it not produce on 
my husband ? I already think he is not 
fond of having nrie seen.*' The envious say, 
he is ashamed of me; ^but I know that it is 
jealousy, from his excessive attachment. It 
may embitter, for the first time,.our matri¬ 
monial happiness!” heaving a deep sigh 
from her wrinkl^ bosom. “ Madam,” 
said I, heaving a sigh in return, equally 
deep, ** Behold me, like the Apothecary 
in Romeo and Juliety-—* My poverty, and not 
my wilb consents.’ Take this little pot, 
and this phial; rub yourself well, but do 
not make me answerable for the conse¬ 
quences.” I bpwed, and retired; and, 
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coming down stairs, Tasked the Abigail what 
sort of man the husband was. “ A gay 
young rake,” said she; “ and my mistress 
the greatest of fools and dupes. Her first 
husband was a doctor of law, and left her 
a widow, turned of fifty, with a good join¬ 
ture. Every body thought her a broken¬ 
hearted widow, who would never think of 
another husband, and could not live above 
two or three years. Of course legacy- 
hunters came in abundance, and persuaded 
her no earthly being had half hfer charms 
or perfections : byt she got in the way of 
this young fake, who was over head and 
ears in debt; she fell over head and ears 
in love, and they were soon married. He 
told her he married her from admiration 
of her person, and pretended to be very 
uxorious. She was ready«to believe all he 
said. , He games, and gets away from her 
as much as he can ; but she is as jealous 
as a cat of ^im, and sticks to him like a 
horse-leech. They go bn better than I 
thought they could do j but we* did not in¬ 
tend her fortune should have gone in this 
way.” 
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I thought thi» oW the most amusing 
of my patients, and 1 hoped to ha\^ some 
more fun when I retafned to hef the next 
morning, which I did not ^ to do ; but it 
was late before I readied her. When I 
entered the room, she turned- briskly 
round, and spread out her hands: *‘Lo<A,” 
said she, “ at the handsomest woman in 
Madridi I am but just up. My hus¬ 
band is so fond of me, that he is always late 
in getting up» * You little puss,’ says he, 
smothering me with kisses, * I never knoUr 
how to leave you.’ I^am going to an 
assembly to-n^ht, and shall have all eyes 
on liie! the doctor’s wife will outshine all 
the wives of the grandees. Our monarch 
is a little amprous: if be should hear of 
tny ^3tcessive beauty, I cannot answer for 
the consequenei^” This old beldam was 
so lavish in her own praises, that ^e left 
me little to say; and* in truth, I never saw 
my composition heve so little effect; she 
was unph a skejetmi, without one^^good 
feature* dnd had so a cddured skin, 
that there was nothing to work upon. 
However, as she thought herself a brilliant 
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of the first water, it was quite enough. My 
doctor’s „wfe now judged it time to draw 
out her purse. ‘® Mr. Chemist,” said she, 
“ such a little pot and phial cannot cost 
much; and I had so little want of aiiy 
thing of the kind, I shall not think it 
necessai'y to make you a great compliment: 
here are two pistoles for your trouble.” 
I bowed, and retired. “ Curse the old cat!” 
I muttered, as I went down stairs. The 
Abigail said, ^^.Aye, nobo^^y gets much from 
her now; the husband gets the sweep- 
stakes. I used to have plenty of good 
clothes from her; but she w^ears them now 
to the last thread. I never have had a com¬ 
fortable night’s rest since she married, I used 
to lay in bed as long as I pleased: now I aln 
obliged to be up early; and, if it was not 
for some perquisites from my master, I 
should not stay.” 

My two pistoles did not add much to my 
wealth; but they went into the strong box, 
next the Marchioness’s purse! “ Give me 
an old woman,” said I, with sense to see 
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her own person, and reward the professor 
’ ef eternal youth !” The more a dropsical 
person drinks, the more he would drink; 
and the more riches a miser heaps, the more 
he would heap. The Senora Dalfa, and her 
niece, made me gain a great deal, in the 
hope that I should, at last, teach them the 
composition of my pomatum and wash, 

• which I had promised them; and I was 
still in the mind to keep my promise, when 
a reverse of fortune came, like a thunder¬ 
clap, upon me, and prevented it. I will 
relate the circumstances, 

One morning, whilst I was arranging my 
business, I was much surprised to see a sort 
of alguazil enter my room. I asked him 
what he wanted. ‘‘ You,” he replied, 
making me look * at a gold medal that he 
wore between hb skin and shirt, upon which 
were engraven the formidable arms of the 
Inquisition. “ I have the honour to be a 
a seijeant of the Holy Office, and I have 
the orders of my superiors to. arrest you. 
Follow nje: I will conduct you to our 
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prisons.” I was so confused at these words, 
that, not knowing what I did, I attemptfed 
to beat off the seijeant, and to struggle 
with him; but he only laughed at me, 
saying, “ Senor CAvalier, you take the wrong 
side. You are, apparently, ignorant of the 
respect due to the Holy Inquisition. All 
persons whom they arrest, of whatever 
condition or quality, allow themselves to be 
taken prisoners without resistance; and if 
any (which is very rare) from ignorance or 
wilfulness, make resistance, all people are 
obliged to give assistance, to execute the 
orders of the Grand Inquisitor. Come 
then,” said he, “ quietly witih me, unless 
you prefer being indignantly dragged by 
force.” Seeing it would answer no purpose 
to disobey, I followed the serjeant, who led 
me straight to the prisons of the Holy Office. 

As soon as I was arrived there, the jailer, 
accompanied by many guards, shut me up 
in a dungeon, saying to me, “ The Com¬ 
missary of the Holy Inquisition will come 
to you in a moment: prepare yourself to 
L 3 
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nAke sincew and positive answers to hb 
qtitedons. At these words he retited, 
leading me overwhteiaied with stapor; hroni 
which I was scarfcely reoovewd, when the 
Comttiis^ appeared. He first asked me 
my name and my ptofessions aftet which, 
he exhorted me, for my own interest, to 
make a feithfol declaration of all my goods t 
saying, to etmourage me> if I was immcent, 
as they b^eved, all the effects I ackmw- 
ledged should be exactly returned to me; 
whereas, if I concealed the least thii^ from 
their knowle^^, N,all my goods, moveable 
and would be confiscateitL 

“ You canhoi doubt,” said this honist man, 

the integrity of the Holy Office 4 and, if 
you are not guilty, be Well assured they 
shaR be f^hfiiBy tetumed to ybut hands.” 

I was the dupe of this perfidious promise; 
and, supposing I had <mly saints to deal 
with, I was simple enougli to acknowfe^ 
what I had in my lodgings; -the attmum (Of 
the money in my trunk, and in what ctfiws. 
Upon which, theUomttdssftiry, eager 10 ■^iase 
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went directly to the hotel, with an order 
from the Holy Office to the host, to open 
my room, and give, without resistance, my 
trunk, with a}l my treasure, which I have 
never seen since. Whilst the Commissary 
executed this commission,' I was in my 
dungeon, stretched on the stump bed, and 
quite stunned with my imprisonment; of 
which I in vain tried to find the cause. 
“What crime can I have committed,” 
said I, “ to have drawn on me this disgrace ?” 
My conscience did not reproach me with 
any thing of which the Holy Office had 
cognizance: they must, certainly, have mis¬ 
taken their person. Not knowing where this 
might end, I gave myself by degrees to cha¬ 
grin, and from chagrin to despair. I bemoaned 
my fate, and made the dungeon resound with 
my lamentations. The noise I made in be¬ 
wailing my sad lot brought one of the 
guards, who watch unceasingly over the 
prisoners, and who are night and day in the 
galleries. Opening my dooy, he came to 
me, and gave me five or six strokes widi a, 
switch, very smartly; saying to pie, in a low 
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voice, “ Hold your tongue, friend; know, 
t|iat in the holy prison, where you are, a pro¬ 
found silence is kept: you*are not per¬ 
mitted to despond ; it is even forbidden to 
CQmpIain—and, above all, of the justice of 
tjie Holy Inquisition, which, incapable of 
committing the least injustice, is ever 
offended at the complaints of the unhappy 
who dare to murmur at its rigour. Thi«i 
I warn you of, once for all; for if you make 
any more noise, I shall treat you much 
more roughly than I have done now. Let 
this remain engraven in yoar memory.” 
At these words, which he pronounced with 
cold indifference, he went out, and left me 
to make my reflections. 

All that I could now do was to arm my- 
sfdf with patience, and make a virtue of 
necessity; and what comforted me at last 
in my affliction was, that* I thought it to 
be , the will of Heaven, punishing me for 
my past faults. I at length became resigned. 
“ Gonzalez,” said I to myself, “ instead of 
complaining, make a holy use of your tdBi(V 
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tion : reflect that the Lord will reprove 
a second time. . Remember the risk 3)'ou 
ran in the prison of Avila. What prevented 
the Corregidor from treating you like the 
rogues you were with r Heaven delivered 
you from that danger; and you ought to 
hope that it will not abandon you in this. 
You have to do with enlightened judges, 
holy people, who are perpetually setting at 
liberty, and who will return you your money, 
■ to the last maravedi.” 

In this hope I ardently waited for my 
examination, which took place the third 
day of my confinement; when the jailer 
came with a guard, to take me from my 
dungeon to the audience-chamber of the 
Grand Inquisitor. I found this judge in a 
large room hung with green taiSfety, at the 
end of which was a large crucifix of white 
marble, embossed, reaching up to the ceiling. 
The Grand Inquisitor, who was of the order 
of St. Dominic, was seated in an arm¬ 
chair, at the end of a long table, and 
looked excessively haughty: his Sectary, 
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vrho vras a little priest, blacker than a mole, 
sat at the other end, on a loiv stool. 

As soon as I saw this formidable Minos, 
I raw and threw myself at his feet, hoping 
% this action to soften him, and move him 
with compassion.. Useless humiliation! He 
ordered me to rise: after which, he asked 
me for what cause I was arrested. I replied, 
that I was ignorant of it; and that I 
humbly supplicated his most illustrious 
Reverence to have the goodness to let me 
know what it was. “ My friend,” replied 
the Inquisitor, fullof sweetness, “ that is not 
the way here: you are not in secular juris¬ 
diction. It is fM you to declare why you 
are put in our prisons, and I exhort you to 
make the confession, as it is the only means 
by whidi you can recover your liberty.” 
At these words, which caused extreme sur¬ 
prise in me, I threw myself a second time 
at die feet of my judge, and, weeping bitterly, 
“ How,” cried I, “ holy father, can I tell 
ywi a thing, of which I know nothing at 
a:U l^less words,” said the Monk, 
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quite uttftiGVcd. Accuse yourself directly, 
or else hold your tongue.” I would still 
speak, and represent the impossibility of 
what he exacted; but the Grand InquisitcU' 
inflexibly persisted in my accusing myselft 
and, at last, he was so angry at my obslanaoy, 
that he insisted on my silence, and rang a 
silver bell, which was placed before him on 
the table. Then I saw brought into the hall 
(a sight that I could not behold without 
great mortification) my trunk and my 
clothes, carried by two guards, preceded by 
the Commissary who had seized them. 
At the sight of my dear spoils, torrents of' 
tears ran from my eyes, that I could not 
restrain, as I had a sad foreboding I should 
lose them for ever. In the mean time, the 
Inquisitor, after having made them open 
my trunk in my presence, and taken an 
inventory of its contents, assured me it 
should be returned to me as it was, when 
I went out of the Inquisition. These gen¬ 
tlemen were not contented with that; they 
searched me, and took away every thing from 
my person, even my pocket-handkerchief. 
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You may readily suppose they did not leave 
rne the ring of the Alcayde’s wife^ they 
snatched it off iny finger. After which, the 
Inquisitor exhorted me not to delay, for 
any length of time, to declare the cause of 
niy imprisonment. They then retired with 
my effects, followed by the little black priest 
and the Commissary; and when they were 
gone out of the hall, the jailer and the 
guard took me back to my dungeon; where 
I passed the rest of the day without eating 
or drinking, and all the night following with¬ 
out sleep. I recalled to my mind the 
declaration that the Grand Inquisitor re¬ 
quired me to make; and the more I thought 
of it, the more absurd I found it. 

At the end of three days I was again 
brought before the judge, who said to me, 

Well, will you declare to us to-day the 
cause of your imprisonment ?”—“ How, 
your Reverence, is it possible I can divine 
it ?" I answered. “ Do not you see, my fa¬ 
ther, you demand a thing impossible ? I do 
not know who denounced me to the Holy 
Office; and l inust be ignorant for ever, if 
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you will not tell me. If I have accusers, 
why not confront me with them ? It is the^ 
shortest and most certain means of know¬ 
ing whether I am innocent or guilty.” The 
Inquisitor, shaking his head, replied thus to 
me: “ My friend, I see plainly you have no 
wish to go soon out of our prisons : we have 
seveh witnesses against you, good citizens, 
all men of honour and probity: you know, 
without doubt, what they have told us, in 
informing against you: govern yourself by 
that; confess honestly that you are guilty 
o| the crime they in^pute to you r it is only 
by this avowal that yoi| can prevent the 
rigorous sentence which the Holy Office pro¬ 
nounces against prisoner! who obstinately 
deny the crimes of which they are accused.” 
After saying this, the judge went out of the 
hall, with the Secretary and the Commissary; 
and I returned to my dungeon, more dis¬ 
contented with this second audience than 
with my first. 

I must tell what I am accused of! Well, 
of what ? Why, of the crime tliat ray acr 
cusers depose I have committed. But, what 
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is crime ? That is what confounds me> 
It it not that, in scrupulousiy examining 
my conscience, I cannot find subjects of 
reproach: the dorfoloons of the dropsical 
patient at Murcia, and those of the licen¬ 
tiate Salablanca, occurred, to trouble my 
mind; and I was simple enough to su|^ose 
riwt it might be for these facts that I was 
arrested: nevertheless, after refiecring on 
the nature of the crimes that the Holy OflELce 
had a right to intpiire into, I felt assured it 
could not be on that account. All that 
troubled me was to know who were my 
accusers, smd thj? crime of which 1 was 
accused $ which I at last learnt in my third 
audience, as I wyi relate. 

Hie Grand Inquiwtor asked me, as at first, 
in the two preceding audiences, if 1 was still 
ignore of the subject of my detention; 
and, tq>on the answer 1 made, that I had 
not yet been able to giijBss it, the secretary 
opened a register that was before him, and 
in which were written the. depositions made 
against me. “ They shall read to you,” 
said the Inquisitor, “ all the heads of the 
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accusations made against you t hear them 
attentive^; andyoti wiU find the Holy Office, 
always slow to punish, is well informed of 
the conduct of the guilty, before they arrest 
them.” He had no sooner finished these 
words, than the secretary read informations 
jnade against me by (he accusers, who agreed 
together in accusit^ me of sorcery; all dot 
daring that a certain person, named Gom 
zalez, a pretended chemist, undertook, with¬ 
out Ure permission of the Corregidor, to seH 
secretly to the ladies a certain pomatum 
and a certain Wash, igrhich, by the aid and 
co-operation of the devil, made the oldest, 
and ugliest, and most decrepit old women, 
young again. 

On hearing this accusataswa, I eould.'hot' 
refrain from bursthag 0«| a laugiung; whkh^ 
in tliis place, and under existing dreum- 
staftces, was certainly very iU-timed. lire 
secretary, indignant'at the irreverence, im¬ 
mediately left off reading; and the Inquisitor, 
looking askew |it me, said, “ Abominable 
shame! to laugh in this place! ” These 
Words brought me to my senses j and, felling 
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on my knees before the judge, I most hum¬ 
bly asked pardon for this want of respect; 
but I could not help the laugh which had 
so indiscreetly escaped me, at hearing* the 
deposition. “ What is there ridiculous in 
it?” said he gravely; “ do you not know 
^at it is very serious ?”—-—“ Why, no, 
Mr. Inquisitor,” said I, with a little vivacity; 
“ permit me to show your Reverence that 
this accusation is very frivolous. It is very 
true, I possess the talent of composing a 
certain pomatum, and a wash, which pre¬ 
serve the tint, and embellish the face; but 
herein there is nothing but what is na¬ 
tural, and the devil has no part in it.” 
“ That is what we are not convinced of,” 
said the judge ; “ it is said you have made 
a handsome person of a young ugly girl, 
and you restore toroid women the charms 
they have lost. They say, in short, that 
you are rather a sorcerer than a chenaist.” 

O Heavens!” cried I, “ what accusations 
are raised against me! I am tempted to 
believe they are only apo^ecaries or per¬ 
fumers, whom envy arms against a matt who 
possesses secrets they do not.’’ I remariied, 
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whilst I was speaking, that the Grand Inqm- 
sitor,although well accustomed to dissemble, 
let me read in his looks that I had guessed 
my accusers, and convinced him of my in¬ 
nocence. But, for the honour of the Holy 
Office, he took good care not to make such 
an avowal; because, in owning this, he 
would have been obliged to set me at liberty 
as an innocent person, falsely accused, and 
to restore my effects on discharging me. 
For this cause, abruptly breaking off the 
accusation, “ We must investigate this,” 
said he; “ the matter is delicate. If there is 
no magic in your composition, it is just you 
should be immediately restored to liberty.” 

This was my third audience; from vVhich 
I returned into my dungeon with as much 
gaiety as if Mr. Inquisitor had acquitted me 
of all which my accusers imputed to me. How¬ 
ever, my joy was not of long duration; for 
my judge, having made me come before 
him eight days after, said to me, " Your 
affairs go ill; yohr accusers have made 
recent depositions agmnst you: they main¬ 
tain that you deserve to be burnt as an 
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fflfsjift&ter: they sof yon molBe i^ht ibos« 
sbotn^ metsdtiorpinHee^ Aaii cite,'4uxion§st 
otbers, your.tinaais&H^tlons oC women; 
wiiidi are proofs of a diaiioticai art Itelfig 
tisedi Th^ mention m certain Marohioness, 
who, till ndtkin a short time, was a wridided, 
Uear>«yed, deierepit olil^agi and you tm^ 
now take her ior a girl under twenty. That 
was not, as yon shall see, in the hrst charge 
against you. Chemkts do not perform 
sudi prod^ies; and one has good reason 
to helieve that Ae devil must have some 
sdianein them. I will»even tell you, there ate 
tana aatnesses who depose to having heard 
you exorcise evil spirits m making your oom> 
position.” Ah, the rascals ! ” cried I, at 
diesff last words; who can have been so 
widced as to mvent sudi falsehoods ? What 
shall I do tfO these wiwtehes for daring to 
edtimmate me ? May'diundca’ fell”... 
^ iNo iaslffecatioiis,” interrupted tUfe Inqui- 
ifeor; “noinveetivies; return to your room, 
and remidti there tranquilly tidi it is decided 
wfeether you are a sorcedsr or 

These last words of tfee <}rand Inquisitwr 
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did not appear verp consolatory to me. 
“ilvingGod!” ssdd 1, on returning to my 
cel^ " what wiU be the end of all tins? 
My judges, from ignorance, or perhaps 
worse motives, will find in my pomatoins 
smells of brimstoim; and, behold, Mr. Che¬ 
mist is abandoned to the flames ! How toe 
devil shall I get out of this scrape ? Spite 
of my innoceace, I shall be burnt at the 
first tmo-dorfkr This reflection made aae 
very sorrowful; and I fell into so blade a 
melancholy, that I should probably have 
gone mad, if Heaven had not preserved me, 
by sending me, next day, a consolation that 
I had neither thought of nor hoped for. 

One of my guards, who commonly brought 
me my food, coming into my cel4 b«^gan, 
contrary to his custom, to speak to me. 

Senor Prisoner,” ^aid he, <juite in a low 
voice, “ is not your name Estevanille Gon¬ 
zalez ? ” “ Yes, my friend,” said I; “ that 
is my name.” “ Enough,” said he; “ I wdU 
acquit myself of a ttommksion I am chatjg&d 
with, thor^h I run great risk in medd^g 
in your a^iiih Know that two ladi^ are 
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at work to serve you; and* are movii^ Hea-^ 
ven 'and earth to get you out of the clawa 
of the Inquisition. They have already got 
ihto your interest some great lords, ,who- 
have promised to intercede for you 5 and-1 
am to assure you that the interest of your 
intercessors is such, you have every reason 
to hope you will soon get out.” This news 
was a sweet consolation to me in my afflic¬ 
tion. “ My friend,” said I to the guard, “ it 
is very mortifying to me that I can only by 
livords acknowledge the favour you have done 
nfie ; for the Holy Office has deprived me of 
the means”. I know it well,” inter¬ 

rupted he with haste; “ they have left you 
nothing they could take from you: I expect 
nothing from you but simple thanks. If I 
deserve any thing more, the ladies, who in¬ 
terest themselves so much for you, will take 
care to recompense your obligations.” 

“Ah! who are these charitable lilies,” 
^d I to the guard, “ who attempt the en¬ 
terprise of my ddRverancd ?” “ Pardon me, 
SeiioT Gonzalez, if I do not satisfy, your 
curiosity on that teiad,^ said he; “ they 
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have expressly forbid me to name them: 
but they have, at the same time, ordered 
me to assure you, they will spare nothing 
to get you out of the Inquisition.” After 
sajing this, he went quickly out, for fear of 
being suspected if he Staid longer in my 
cell. When he was gone out, I said to 
myself, I wish, however, the guard had 
let me known the names of these ladies, 
whom I suspect to be the Countess and the 
wife of the Alcayde, or the Marchioness. 
These people, apparently informed of ray 
misfortunes by my renown, would get me 
out of prison from gratitude. Do not I 
deceive myself? Perhaps these generous 
women, who take so much pains in my 
favour, are more likely to be the Sefiora 
Dalfli*and her niece.” I dwelt on this idea. 
“ It is certainly them; I no longer doubt it: 
the report of my imprisonment has doubts 
less reached the eare of these ladies; and 
Bernadina has entreated the Count of 
dellin to use his interest for me. Another 
thing confirms this opinion ; which is, 
not knowing the secret I have preraiiied to 

l f| L. II. M 
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eommumealK td them, l^e fern* oi lGsi% it 
itidiices them to be so warmly interested for 
mny libaty.” 

It Was, in fact, these two womra who had 
gsdned over the guard to their interest t he 
owned it to me the next day. " It is true, 
Sefior Gonzalez,” be said to me, " that it is 
to Donna Bcrnadina, and the Sefiora Dalfo 
her aunt, that you are indebted for the little 
service I have rendtered you: they engaged 
Ine to speak to you, to let you know that, 
being' informed you were in the prisons of 
the Holy Office, they have found protectors 
for you. The Count of Medellin and the 
Prior of Castile, at their request, have 
beset the Grand Inquisitor, whose intimate 
friends they are; and I think they wHl get 
you jset at hberty. It will not be w matter 
vwthout dlffienfty; for the Judge has told 
these noblemen that 3fnou are accused of 
«wcery; and you know the laqnisitom have 
Iw mercy oil this head? howBumr, year may 
hnjfo every'^ing from two frfondb of such 
coBsequenee*"; 
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This ititeUigenoe of the guard g»ve roe « 
new cause of uneasiness: If Mr, Ifiqui^ 
sitor/’ said I, “ is determined I shall be 
found guilty, he will pay no regard to these 
noblemen-; who, o» their dde, angiy ai; 
having in vain aeled my liberty of him, uaB 
quarrel with hirai and I shall be the viiStsm 
of their quarrel.” And, in redilg% it was 
near being die case. T^e nast evening, the 
guards bringing in- my Supper, said to 
“ r have seen the ladies diat you know, 
and they have told ihe to telt you, from 
them, that the Count of Medellin mkJ the 
Commander of Castife are so Htde satisfied 
with the Grand Inquisitor, that they have 
applied to the Count Olivares, the Prime 
Minister, and have enfeeated him to inter¬ 
fere In this diamefoi business, and snatch 
an innocent person from the flamesr They 
have related to- him the feets of the nneta- 
morphoses which your pomatum has made; 
and hk Excellency, a hearty laughs h** 
proimsed not to give yo^. to the 
ol the Hoiy Inquisition. is-whpllh* 

lad)es have charged me to eefll youfi^ in 
M 2 
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a few days I will inform you what the Count 
•Olivares has done for you.” 

This account comforted me a little. I 
knew that the Count, rather King than 
Minister, could do any thing; and I ?ras 
persuaded that, at his request, the Grand 
Inquisitor would willingly release me. The 
Prime Minister going, according to custom, 
to the King’s levee, met the Grand Inqui¬ 
sitor in the antechamber. He went up to 
him with a smile, and ^ook him aride; 
“ Mr. Inquisitor,” said he, “ I have a petition 
to make to your Reverence.”—“A petition!” 
said the mdnk, casting down his eyes with 
humility; “ command me.” “ You have 
in your prisons,” said the Count, “ a certain 
chemist, called Gonzalez; you will oblige 
me by setting him at liberty.”—“ Although 
there-are strong proofs he deals in magic,” 
SMd' the Inquisitor, I can refxise nothing 
tq j[our Excellency 1 tp-morrow he shall be 
But,” added he, “ have the goodness, 
if you please, to permit that his discharge 
shall be in such a manner as not to (dis- 
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honour the Holy Office.”—It is only On 
that condition I ask it,” said the Minister j 

God forbid I should do the least injury to 
the authority of your tribunal! I shall be 
satisfied, provided this prisoner comes safe 
and sound out of your prisons.” 

The Inquisitor promised <him this; afidf 
exactly kept his word: but he first mad<l 
me go through the usual formalities that 
the Holy Office scrupulously performs; and 
these I shall now relate, as I no longer fear 
its power. 

The morning aft^ the Pfime^Minister had. 
spoken to the Grand Inquisitor, I was con--, 
ducted into a hall, where the latter waited 
to ^ive me my audience of leave. “ Gon¬ 
zalez,” said he, " your process is finished, 
and you will go out of prison presently. 
But it is necessary, first, in order to conform 
to our customs, that you confess you are 
guilty.”—“ Guilty!” interrupted*!, hastilyj 
“ I will never own that.”—“ Hear me 
attention,” interrupted the monk, in his turn: 
“ d|» not make a bad affair of a good oriei 
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As the Holy Inquisition never arrests a per¬ 
son unjustly, when they would release a 
prisoner, they exact from him, even if he 
be innocent, a confession of his guilt, that 
they may appear to show favour to Inm as a 
criminal.” I was stunned 'wkh this meta¬ 
physical reasoning. “ I will own all that 
you widi, Mr. Inquisitor,” said I. Where- 
Ippon he observed, that there was only nne 
thing remaining for me to do, to obtain the 
mercy of the Holy Office. At the same time 
opening a missal, which was on the table, 
he mhde me put my hand on it, and said to 
me, “ Promise and swear you will observe 
eternal silence, as to all you have seen in 
the InqiBsitioa, during your residence 
here,—that you will never speak of this tri¬ 
bunal, or of its ministers, but with pro¬ 
found ]^spect.> .3e a«suf>ed, that, if any 
raillery should oha»ce»to escape you against 
the Holy Infpusition, you will repent it. In 
nduitever City, village, or part of you 

may be, there are every-wherC'officers, who 
imtch incei|jS»ntly-over its interests, and who 
fkrreat, without distincrion, all persons who 
presume to speak of It with irreverefice. 
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Therefore, take good care, my frkncl,” 
said the moak; ‘‘ for if, hy misfortune, it 
should happen that you fall again into ow 
hands, you will be punished as a relapsed 
heretic,andconsequently burnt; and not even 
the powerful protector, to whom you this day 
owe your liberty, will be able to save yop. 
Take, then, the oath I require of you ; and 
retire afterwai-ds where you 3 )^ase.”—“ But, 
my Right Reverend Father^” said I, “ have 
the goodness, if you pkase, to restore me my 
trunJc and ray clothes”'—“ Ah! my child,” 
said his Reverence, as if he felt compassion 
for my misfortune, “ I pity you: this is all 
I can do for you. . As soon as an accused 
person enters the Holy Office, if he is 
suspected of magic, from that moment all 
his effects are confiscated to the King: that 
is the rule. It is larfortunate fmr you ; but 
it must be some consolation to you to 
reflcQt, that many prisoners would be glad 
to get off as you do, with dse loss only of 
all their property.” 

This discourse proved to me plainly, that 
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Mr. the Grand Inquisitor had no mind to re¬ 
lease my trunk, which he had safely locked 
up; and I submitted with a good grace to this 
confiscation. So, after having sworn upon 
the missal that I would never speak any thing 
but good of the gentlemen officers of the 
Holy Inquisition, I departed from their 
prisons almost paked; the guards of this 
hell upon earth having taken from me, as 
their part of the* spoil, a good coat which 
I had on my back, and bestowed on me, in 
return, an old black.one, without sleeves. 
I must also observe, that there were painted 
on this dress representations of flames, 
which showed it to be the remains of a 
garment of one who had been burnt. 

I was so much ashamed to be seen in this 
miserable state, that I took refuge in the 
first church I came to; where, thank 
Heaven! there was no one to see me. 
I hid myself behind a tomb, and there 
waited for night, which soon came to my 
aid. As soon as it was dark, I went to my 
liberators, who did not even know me when 
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first I presented myself before them; my 
appearance even alarmed them ; but, when 
they found out who I was, they began to 
laugh like two fools, to see me thus attiredi'' 
“ LadiesJ ” said Ithe uniform of the prisoners 
of the Holy Office seems to please you.”-"— 
“ Yes, truly,” said Bernadina, who was a great 
giggler, “ we are both of u»delighted with 
your waistcoat; it gives yod q«ite a gallant 
air; but it is a pity that tiiey have made 
you smellof the auto-da-fe.” —“This,” said I, 
“ is a present which the guards of the Inqui¬ 
sition have made me, in exchange for a 
good coat, which they have taken off my 
back.” 

The women, after they had enjoyed their 
laugh, became serious, and told me how 
uneasy they had been at my imprisonment; 
“ And we have suffered the more, from beingj 
in fact, the cause of it; for we were tiid 
first to advise you to sell your’pomatum and 
wash.”—“ Ladies!” said I, “ if you hav|> 
innocently thrown me into ^this frightfift^ 
dai\ger, you have, in return, happily f ot mp 
outf of it. It has cost me, it is true, all the 
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wwlth I possessed; but, happily, I am ac¬ 
customed to reverses of fortune.” 

^•^We heartily wish,” said the aunt, " fhat 
my niece and I were well enough o3to oSer 
ym more than you have lost; but, however 
small our means are, we "are able *to put 
you iu the same state as you were, b^ore 
you got acquainted with tlie Grand Inqui¬ 
sitor." When ihe Senora Dalfa said this, 
she only supposed I had lost the money 
given me by the ladies I had embellished; 
for I had not Said one word to her, any 
more than her niece, of the ducats left me 
by my uncle. “ Madam,” said I, “it is 
carrying generosity too far, and I should 
only abuse it, if I accepted—” “ For shame, 
Gohzafez!” interrupted Bernadina liastily, 
ivijieh showed the genertwity of hei- heart; 

Do'^you mean to make compliments with 
your friends ? You shall live with us: you 
*shall have a-small room her e, where you 
will not be badly off; and we offer you our 
''table and our purse.” 


I accepted this dfer, which was mad4 too 
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kijidly to bp refused: besides, it did not 
become a mao, who had no other property 
than the garment of a miserable wretch who 
had been burnt, to refnse such assistance- 
I became then comptroller of these ladies, 
with whom I supped, clothed as I 
My burlesque ‘attire, instead of hurting 
their feelings, made them laugh heartily 
from time to time; and occasioned so much 
pleasantry, that it made the irpast quite 
charming. They did not spai'c the Holy 
Office; and even I, forgetting the oath 
I had taken on the missal, took my turn 
in making some pleasant observations pn 
the formalities of this tribunal. But 
above all, diverted my hostesses, was, thfttbfter 
having taken Mr. the Grand Inquisitor to 
pieces, and lashed him well, I stopped my- 
setf quite short, and, calling silence: “ Pmce, 
Gonzalez! ” said I to myself, “ hold your 
tongue; remember you are to speak nothing 
but good of these gentlemen, whatever 
cause you may have to complin of thp», 
and look upon tl^m as so m»uy 
corsairs.’* 
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I was in such h%h spirits during supper, 
that it mi^ht be supposed the loss of my 
dear invaluable trunk was quite indifferent 
to pe- However, it always stuck close to 
luy^beart, and I never thought of it without 
wislung at the devil all the Inquisitions in 
the world. When we had well enjo)*ed our 
laugh, we each retired to our rooms. 
I found in mine a good bed, instead of the 
wretched one in my cell; and the furniture 
was of corresponding excellence., Every 
thing in this room did credit to,the taste of 
the Count of Medellin. After looking around 
me with satisfaction, I undressed myself, 
whiph was soon done, and instantly lay down, 
in the hope of a good night’s rest; but, 
contrary to my expectation, and as if the 
bed was not made for sleeping on, Morpheus 
refused his aid till day-break, when I fell 
into a profound sleep. 

About nine in the morning, my chamber- 
door .opened; and I saw the. Sehora Dalfa 
e^ter, .fohqwed by three vaen, two of whom 
had.bundles of clotlfes. “ Senor Gonzalez,” 
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said this lady to me, “ I have Wodght you 
here the best broker in Madrid, with sevewd* 
suits of clothes ; and I will leave you to try' 
them on.” Thus saying, she retired, and 
left me with the broker and his men, who,' 
without losing time, opened their parcels, 
and showed me five or six suits, each one 
better than the other. There was one'in" 
particular that pleased me, and I chose that, 
less for its magnificence, rich as it was, 
than because it seemed exactly made for 
‘ me, it so well suited my person. The 
broker furnished me with that suit, a sword, 
beaver hat, silk stockings, shoes, Holland 
shirts ; and all this by the order and at the 
e^cpense of my handsome hostesses, who like¬ 
wise added a purse of fifty doubloons, which 
they forced me to accept, in spite of all 
I could do to resist their generosity. I told 
them, that, satisfied with their table, and 
the lodging I had with them, I only wished 
to remain there, and depend on my own 
iridustry to support myself, “ Why, truly,” 
said Bernadina, “ it only rests with yourself 
to ’gain twenty times more than you have 
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lost: you have only to ooutituie dte selling 
your fomatum and wash.”—“ That is what 
I eliall carefully guard against,” exclaimed 
I: the envious people who have denounced 
me to the Holy Office will not &il to throw 
me again into its clutches as a sorcerer.” 

“ Your fear is.just,” said the aunt; “ re¬ 
nounce tliiat trade: we will carry it on for 
you. My niece and I can do it with so 
much secrecy, that we shall have no appre¬ 
hension. Teach us to make your poma¬ 
tum and wash; and, without your meddling 
in it, you shall have a third of the profit.” 
I did not hesitate to enter into so advan¬ 
tageous a convention with them, and, with¬ 
out loss of time, I instructed them in tift 
drugs which formed the composition of my 
pomatum and wash ; and I taught them how 
to mix them up, which they learnt with great 
facility; so much had they the thing at heart. 

I employed myself for five or six days in 
instructing them, without ever going out of 
the house; and, when I had accomplished 
it, they told me that henceforward I might 
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leave nU to them. “ It is now onr busi¬ 
ness,” said the Senora Dalfa, “ to labooi* 
fot die good of our little society.”—“ We 
will take the whole management ourselves,’’ 
said the niece; “ and we will sell the nrew- 
chandise, without your appearing in it} 
giving you a faithful account of our profit. 
In die mean time, you may amuSe yourself 
in the pleasantest way you possibly can. 
Visit your friends; go with them to play 
the gaBttnt in the meadows of St. Jerome'} 
and to the play, to hiss the new pieces. 
Divert yourself as much as you can; I will 
even say you shall not be constrained to 
live here. If you like better to live in your 
hotel, you have only to return there.” 

Ladies! ” said I, “ let us speak the honest 
truth to each other; it seems to me more 
proper that we should have separate homes, 
and not appear to have any connexion with 
each other: I will come to you, from time 
to time, when it is dark, in the evening. 
With this precaution we shall deceive the 
vigilance and the spite of niy ertendes, who 
npll, without doubt, watch me; and we Shall 
sell our merchandise without haiapd.” My 
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assoiaates approvied ©f this advice, and we 
agreed that it was best to separate. They 
should have the trouble of embellishing faces 
which had become the worse for wear; and 
I should reap the fruit of it, without running 
, any hazard. 

I took the road, therefore, to my former 
lodging (I should say, hotel), and inquired 
for the landlord, who imagined, on seeing 
mCj that it was my ghost. “ Is it you, 
Senor Gonzalez?” exclaimed he, in the 
greatest astonishment; “ is it really you, in 
substance?”—“ It is I, myself, my dear 
Andresillo,” said I, embracing him : “ you 
did not expect so quick a return, did you?” 
“ No, on my faith !” said he ; “ the Holy 
Inquisition, which I take to be the worst of 
the three wicked Saints we have any know¬ 
ledge of, in Spain does not easily let its prey 
escape. I must confess, that I thought 
you lost .”—“ And why so ?” said I : “ the 
judges of the Holy Office are bothjuit and 
enlightened : they have acknowledged ffiy 
innocence, and have set me at liberty.’’-^- 
Yes} hut,” said he, “ have they restored 
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your property ? That is the thing .”—** Hold 
your tongue, my friend,” said I, putting 
my fore-finger on my mouth ; “ do n<rt; 
I entreat you, ask questions which may 
induce me to break a silence that I mtiSt 
observe all my life. It is not that I fear 
opening my heart to you; I have no dis¬ 
trust of you.”—“ Oh! as to that,”said he, 
“ you may do it without fear to me ; I am 
prudent, and, what is more, am your 
friend: besides, whatever evil you may tell 
me of these gentlemen, it will not equal 
what I think of them. I have knowh,” 
said he (for the Senor Andresillo was some-i 
what of a talker), I have known a veiy 
honest man, who was kept there three 
years, and knew not why. As he always 
maintained that he was innocent, he was 
condemned to the flames; but, on the eve 
of the auto-da-fe, subdued by the prepa¬ 
rations for his punishment, he owned him¬ 
self guilty,, against the testimony of his 
conscience, to save his life. 'That, how¬ 
ever, did not prevent the confiscation of all' 
his property; and they sent him to the 
galleys for five years.” My host was too 
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in a humour to spesjk against the 
Holy Office for me to remain with him, or 
he would have told me five or six other 
Ettfries in praise of this tribunal. 1 was 
©l^iged to interrupt him, and asked, ‘*if he 
knew what was become of my footman ?’ 

Of that I am ignorant,” said he; “I only’ 
know, that, alarmed at your detention, he 
took to -flight; and, to fly the faster, he 
took your mule. In that respect, however, 
he only got the start of the Intjuisitaon; 
for scarcdy had he disaj^eared, when one 
of their femiliar spirits came to me, big 
with expectation, to demand your mule. 
You see by this they have a good scent, 
and let nothing escape them: I am sur¬ 
prised even that they have let you come out 
of prison with such good clothes as you have 
got on { they do not commonly deal so ho¬ 
nestly with their prisoners.”—“My friend,” 
said I to the host, “ I have bought this 
habit since I came out; I had one equally 
good when I was arrested; but the guards 
of the Holy Officse appropriated that to 
thmiselves, before they liberated me.” At 
these wofds, Andresillo laughed for' a 
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quarter of an hour; but, for my part, who 
did not find it «o good a joke, I wished to 
talk of other things: for, although tb# 
Holy Inquisition might hear nothing of tbg 
svibject of our conversation, I was aaxio|ui 
to keep well with that Saint. “ I am <:omp‘ 
to lodge again with you,” said I : “Is atiy 
room empty Yes,” said the ho^j^ 

“ and you will find it as you left it.”—“ Do 
many people come, to sup with you ?” said I. 
“ More.,than ever,” said Andresillo; “you 
will see some new faces.”—“ That is what 
I like,” said I; “I love a table with 
variety at it.” In fact, this very evening 
I supped with many cavaliers who were un¬ 
known to me, and with one I knew very 
well, but whom I did not recollect at first: 
it was Seignor Ferrari, the Italian gentle¬ 
man that I accompanied, out of friendship, 
from Leghorn to Pisa, and with whom I 
remained some time, and left at last, when 
I found I was one too many in his house. 
Ferrari was struck with my face, as I had 
been with his; apd coming to me, after 
supper, with open .arms, “ Seaoy 
zaiez,” said he, “ thank Heaven I embrace 
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you once again, after so long a separation.” 
I returned his embraces, and a thousand 
compliments passed between us. After¬ 
wards, changing the subject, he said, “ I 
ha;Ve many things to say to you; but we are 
not in a place for private conversation: 
will you meet me to-morrow morning, at 
nine, on the Prado ?”—“ You shall find me 
there, as you wish,” said I; “ I have no 
less inclination than yourself to have some 
private conversation,” Upon this we parted; 
he to go to his lodging in the neighbour¬ 
hood, and I to my own apartment. 

The next moVning, notwithstanding my 
eagerness to be on the Prado, I was not 
there first: Ferrari was waiting for me ; 
and, after fresh embraces, the Italian began 
as follows :—“ Senor Gonzalez,” said he, 
“ I know well why you disappeared all at 
once from amongst us at Pisa: Engracia 
disclosed the circumstance to me on her 
de^h-bed.”—“ How!” interrupted I, with 
as much surprise as haste ; “ you have lost 
your wifei”—“ It is two years since she 
died in her lying-in of a daughter^ wfio 
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soon followed her. ‘ Dear husband!’ said 
she to me, embracing me for the last time,’ 
* amongst other things I have to request 
you to pardon is, the having made yOtt 
believe that your friend Gonzalez at¬ 
tempted to seduce me. It is false: never 
did his affection for you alter : but I had 
recourse to this lie, to get rid of a man who 
possessed your confidence. Jealous of the 
perfect friendship that united you to each 
other, I wished to break up the connexion. 
I repent having done this injustice; and 
if, by accident, you should ever meet with 
him, I charge you to ask pardon of him for 
me.’ ” 

“ Oh! I pardon her from my heart,” said 
I, smiling; “ such a trait of jealousy is 
excusable in a wife : I am only sorry she 
made me lose your friendship for a time.” 
“ It is true,” said Ferrari, “ that, upon the 
false report my wife made me of your per¬ 
fidy, I felt violently irritated against you; 
hut, as soon as she undeceived me, I de¬ 
plored our separation with tears, and I 
have lamented it ever since. Think, there- 
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fore, ‘hmr happy I am to see you again.” 

was not ignorant of it,” said 1: “ for, two 
aaoBths after I left Pisa, I met at Florence 
with Spinetta, the miting-woman of yout 
Bftfe., This girl told me she had left the 
aemce of Engracia i and at the same time 
^elated the trick she had put upon you> to 
estrange you from me. But onee more I 
pardon her. She is enough punished, as 
she no longer lives.” I afterwards a^ed 
Ferrari the state of his affairs j if he was 
a widower, or married again ? 

“ Married again!” said he, indignantly ; 
“.Heaven forbid! Success to widowers! 
say I; long may they flourish. When 
tny-wife died, I swore never to have an¬ 
other » -and, thanks to Heaven! I have 
never felt tempted to break my vow.”— 
“You astonish me!” ^d I: “ Why-do 
yoii 8^ so ? What makes you revolt against 
jnatt:itnohy? Do you believe the loss of 
-Bogracia irreparable.?”—“ No,” replied he: 
-“^1 know very well, that, if I.wished for a 
second wife, I could And, without 
.ouky, Ir lady quite as amiahie mEmgraciat: 
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but, between ourselves, in the married 
state a husband has so many duties to 
perform, that it does not suit a man who 
lores his libei-ty. I loved my wife, and I Won 
beloved by her: however, I found somethii^ 
wanting to make me happy; and, now I am 
a widower, I enjoy perfect happiness, it ii 
true, I am rather prone to live freely wtb 
my friends, and enjoy myself with them-— 
rather than to attach myself to a woman 
who makes me her slave, in expecting me to 
devote* all my time to her pleasures. Per¬ 
haps you think differently from me; perhaps 
I am now speaking to a man who is actually 
in the chains of marriage, and wedded to 
a woman he idolizes.” —“ No, God be 
praised!” said I, I am still a bachelor. 
I took a fancy once I would mmry, but 
my happy stars kq)t me from conwnitring 
such a folly. Since that time, I have never 
been tempted to quit a single life.” FefnHd 
seemed much pleased to hear me tidk in 
this strain; I am eharmed,” said he, tA 
find sentraients in you so eonfomsafaie' tso 
mine. NotMng is wanriwg to- me new beffit 
that we should Iwe togetdieri Will 
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again unite your destiny to min,e ?Come 
Kid live with me at a handsome house I 
have at the gates of Burgos, which my aunt, 
who lived at Mont-Real, and is nojv dead, 
IdPt tne. It is nearly fifteen’months mice 1 
toolt possession, and I live entir^y there: 
1 have given up Pist and Italy, to live in 
Spain, where I pass my time v<|ry plea¬ 
santly with three or four friends of my onm 
disposition ; and my happiness will be per¬ 
fect if I can engage you to partake in our 
pleasure.” 

I should not have accepted the offer 
made me by Ferrari, if I had still possessed 
my dear strong box; but, in the state to 
which the Holy Office had reduced me, 
I looked upon the offer of Ferrari as an 
advantage I ought not to refuse; besides, 
after my misfortune, I was not sorry to quit 
Madrid—at least for a time. I therefore 
promised the Italian to go to Burgos, and 
live with him. “ All that I fear,” said I to 
njy friend, “ is, that you wifi again take a 
fancy to marry, and that yotfir second ndfe 
will be ^u^fy faUd to our fiiendship as the 



ESTEH'^ANILLE GONZALEZ. 265 

first.”—“ Ah! that is what you never need 
fear; I am delivered from women; and, in 
the mind I am at'prasent, I shall never seek 
them more. Whatever fine qualities I see 
in a girl, I' am not sufficiently dazzled w^h 
her, to imagine her without faults: there is 
no womasi without them. Where will you 
find one without caprice or ill-humpur ? 
It is, sometimes, the loveUest outward ap¬ 
pearance that conceals the greatest' vices. 
Engracia, for exampleWhen I nrarried 
my dear Engracia, she appeared all angelic 
sweetness: I was captivated. But after a 
time, throwing off constraint, she let me 
see she was violent and passionate: above 
all, if I contradicted her, she was a little 
devil: in short, she disgusted me with the 
sex; and you may truly believe me iu the 
assurance I confidently give you, that the 
god of marriage shall never rekindle his 
torch for me.” 

•“ You have convinced me,” sasid I to 
this gentleman; “ and notlung jdhall now 
binder me from accompanying your4 sun 
ready to set out.”—“ And I said'^ he; 
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^ I pnlyEaiE^ to Madrid to see the Court of 
Jhe Catholic King: I have seen, and I admire, 
tire magnificence of it: my curiosity is 
satisfied. I have, in the lodging where I 
am, a carriage and three good mules; we 
will take,"if you please, to-morrow morning, 
the road to Burgos .”—“ I consent,” said I, 

provided you have no repugnance to take, 
as a companion of your journey, one who has 
escaped from the prisons of the Holy Office.” 
Ferrari could not help shaking with horror 
at hearing me speak in these terms. “ What 
do you say ? Oh, heavens! explain yourself: 
have you had tlie misfortune to visit the 
horrible dungeons of the Holy Inquisition ?” 
“ I was not there long,” said I; “ but I shall 
remember it all my life.”—“ And what 
occasion could you have given this tribunal 
" i arrest you.? Pray tell me this adventure.” 

I gave him a faithful recital, which }>e 
heard with greSt attention: sometimes he 
could not help laughing, and sometimes 
expressing pity and indignation. When J 
had finished,, “ I should find,” said 
** thik story -very pleasant, if your trunk had, 
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been restored to you; but \^hat can yo 
do ? Confiscation is a received custom ih all 
the Inquisitions : in Italy, even, you would' 
not have been better treated; you must, 
therefore, console yourself for this disgrace; 
after which, you cannot hesitate to quit 
Madrid.”—“ I do not hesitate at all,” said ly 
“ to’ accompany you; I would rather be 
already in Burgos, where, being known to 
no one, I should not run the risk of meeting 
with those who could point' their finger 
at me.” 

I could not'think, as you will suppose, of 
setting out without taking leave of niy 
associates: I therefore went to them late 
in the evening, and told them, that having 
met, by chance, with a gentleman, an old 
friend of mine, who wished me to return to 
Burgos with him, I had consented; and 
that on the following morning we should 
set out on our journey. “ I see plainly*!’ 
said the Senora Dalfa, “ that you ^ 
always a prey to fear and uneasiness': 
tiothing obliges you to- quit Madrid, where 
yo.u might live with tranquillity, and.' not 
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think x)f trade; but you see nothing but 
hariible phantoms, and we oppose your 
intentions in vain. We will deal fairly udth 
you: go to Burgos: be assured, that in 
whatever part of the world you may be, we 
will always make a faithful reckoning with 
you of the profit of our society. Bernadina 
made me the same pronaise; and these* twa 
ladies would oblige me to take a hundred 
pit|oles in advance. Making, on aU sides, 
a thousand protestations of friendship, I 
took leave of them, and retm-ned to my 
hotel, where I supped with Ferrari, who 
said, “ I shall come to you to-morrow 
morningn hold yourself ready to set out.” 

He did not fail. Scarce was it day-break, 
when I saw arrive in the court a handsome 
carriage, drawn by two good mules, on one 
of which was a postillion; and a footman, 
mounted on a tlnrd mule, followed. Our 
baggage consisted of a large portmanteap„ 
wldch contained the clothes of Ferrari; and 
a onOj in which was the linen the. 
ladies had given me, was tied behind: this 
was the /style in whiclr we set out for Burgos. 
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We slept the first night at Riular/th*' 
second at Aranda de Duero, -and the thil^ 
at Valladolid; where we stopped to- see‘W 
city, which had often had the honOtlT *t)f 
being a royal residence. The fifth day, 'We 
happily arrived at the house of Ferrari^ 
situated a quarter of a league from Burjgos, 
oir the side of the plain of Hontoria. 

If this nransioH did not appear superb^ 
it, at least, had no -sijlfBiijtoms of going to 
decay. It appeared weH lllpt up; theown^' 
drawing annually from it six thousand ducalii’ 
The interior corresponded with theexterioj^ 
there was no magnificence, neither iivits 
there any thing parsimonious ; all waa ''frell 
furnished: the gardens were very handsome; 
and he had also a large park, where‘yWd 
might take the diversion of hunting. 

I could not be situated any-whare lilore* 
suitable to the disposition I found 
in. Although I could no longelr'^ fear Ihtt 
Inquisition, I felt, from time to time, in spite 
of myself,- emotions of horror arise in tirjp 
soul, as if i had seen the Fatniliftrb at itvjr 
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I‘in fsiiffl't/ I led the life of a hare-j 
&r from allowing any one to see wh^t 
i*' I assumed a resolution^ 
ipdti^eaml always lively. By this means, 
iT^elf pleasing to the company to 
ti^it|n^Eerrari presented me; and - ail his 
liedds soon 'became mine. We had two, 
4|'|»u:tioular, for whbm I felt, from the first, 
»?gieat hking:; and we equally pleased each 
though our diaracters wem very 
^fierent. <One ■wa^named Don Sebastian 
4ei BodiHas, ami^e other Don Matthias 
(ift (Gihpd.' ''Ifeese .gentlemen lived in the 
oa\^«s of Biirgos, both nearly the same 
that is to say, from thirty-five to forty, 
ifoh in, honour, and pooi^in wealth. They 
Safed' jd their cottages; and, by hunting, 
l^istdfet eoanomy, kept up their nobility 
iM they were not in a state to entertain 
^r,irifcnds magnificently, they received 
“in a manner which made up for all 
besides whioh, they were sen- 
1 , and of pleasing manners. 



fiassfid our time very happily with 
i$flnati|i.whOthou^t himself very fortunate 
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to liave these two cavaliers for ne%hbd(i|!|(i 
We went sometimes to visit them* (MciSUd 


when we were dining with Don Sefei^tlwtia 
there came on’a sudden into*fthe t|<pgs»|| 
youi^ man with a great staff in his hand^Smt 
a tattered garment, with a long thick bittiil 
beard. The sight of him made me^i^ 
of my coming out of the Inquisitioa,.*4®(dl 
of my flame-painted halSlh’^ HoweTer^ ti^b* 
withstanding his miserable clothes, and his 
frightful appe^k^ce, Don Sebastian hh 
sooner looked him, than he recolMjteft 
him, and exclaimed, “ Living God t behoidi 
my brother, Don Joachim! I knoW’-him,'<^lin- 
spite of his tatters and long'beard 
my brother!” said the young nMtn, 

I who stand before you. You need not^lM 
astonished to see me in this state; for I am' 
a poor devil, just arrived from Barba^" 
after five years of slavery, and ha^efitiii 
better dress to appear in.”—However*4f^ 
plorable the situation I find thee iti/' stS# 
Don Sebastian, “ I bless Heaven, a thousthlil 


and a thousand times, for having, at lai^ 


restored to my JieartJ’ * In- 



words> iie rose froin/[t£d)le, 
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to ^br^ce his brother, who, on his side, 
^ equally pleased and affected, 

Alter they had mutually embraced in the 
most affectionate manner, Don Sebastian 
presented Don Joachim to us. Ferrari, Don 
Matthias, and myself, embraced him; and 
co^gratulated him on his' return to Burgos, 
We could plainly perceive, by the manner 
in which he returned our compliments, that 
he did not want for sensc.||^e sat down to 
table with us. WeexpectOT to see injiim a 
|»mished traveller j but, Instead of falling 
greedily upon the dishes with which the 
t^We was covered,, he was vejp^ temperate, 
and only ate a few mouthfufs. Ferrari, 
astonished at his temperance, said, “ For a 
inan who appears to have travelled far, you 
have not much appetite .”—“ True,” said 
Pon Sebastian, “ and it surprises me also,” 

Brother,” said Don Joachim, consider 
^he joy I feel at now beholding you; a 
moment so often wished for 1”—“ Not less 
wished for on my part,” said Don Sebastian, 

It is seven, years since you went hence to 
go to St. Jaques of Compo&tella, with the 
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intention of performing a vow that you 
made when sick: I have never heard of 
you since our separation. What prevented 
your returning home after the accomplish¬ 
ment of your vow f What have you keen 
doing for these seven years past ? and 
whence come you now ?”—“ From Algiers,” 
said Don Joachim; from that city so fatal 
to Christians, and which may well be called. 
The Abode of Inhumanity. You will find, 
however, by the account I have to give you,” 
said he, “ that I have bit the bridle less than 
most people in my situation.”—“ Will you 
relate it before these gentlemen ? they will 
be happy to hear you,” said our host. 
“ Yes, willingly,” said Don Joachim. “ You 
are here amongst friends,"said Don Matthias: 
let us have the recital of your adventures; 
you cannot have auditors who will feel more 
interested than ourselves.”—“ I will then, 
Senor Cavalier,” said the captive, “ relate to 
you the history of my slavery: it is singular 
enough.” He then began as follows. 
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